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“1 LOVE THIS LADY, AND WILL Miia HBR THE ONLY REPARATION I CAN BY ASKING HER TO BE MY WLvE,” 64ID MB, FLETORER, 


LOVE OR RICHES; 


se eee 


[A NOVELETTE.] 


CHAPTER. L 


“Tans, I declare, you look simply lovely, 
Sweep !” said a fair girl to a large, black curly 
retriever, as she placed a chaplet of bright 
flowers round his sable neck, 

“ But not so lovely as my sweet Grace.” 

“For shane, Harry ; how dare you break upon 
our little t4e-a-tée?” laughed rather than spoke 
Grace Ashmore, ‘‘Sweep is a very privileged 
friend, you know, and wo have listle secrets, 

“ Tell the truth, darling; you know that you 
were dressing him for me to admire—eh, little 


¢ the blushing girl in an embrace that, to 
do her justice, che raade @ faint resistance to, 
re then succumbed with a shy, sweet grace, all 
er Own, 





It was a lovely evening towards the end of 
July when these two young lovers met. 

They were standivg besides lake, where water- 
lilies lay shyly trying to hide their beautiful 
starry flowera beneath the broad, dark leaves, as 
if airaid to show the refulgence of their loveii- 


nese, 

At their back stretched a magnificent park, 
and on either hand were groves of pine; and, 
snrmounting all, on an eminence stood Rosevene 
Towers, the home of Grace Ashmore, a fine old 
red-brick mansion that had atood the wear and 
tear of time for twelve generations. 

Before them lay the village with its comforb- 
able old farmstveads and rich pastures, where 
the ripe, yellow corn and golden barley wave/l in 
the summer breeze, making sweet music as they 
swayed and tossed their graceful heads, and 
mingled with the murmuring of the river and 
numerous streams thai sbounded in this 
charming part of Warwickshire, the banks of 
which were covered with hyacinths, ferns, fox- 
gloves, and clustera of starry primroses, and 
winding between were woods where the hazel- 
nute grew in profusion. 

It was a pretty picture—a girl clad in white, a 





delicate blush upon her sweet face, large, pex- 
sive grey eyes looking up with a world of love 
into the handsome, frank facs of Harry Chester, 
and a large, noble dog with big browr eyes look- 
ing proud and important in the wreath of flowers 
that crowned his curly head. 

“How can I confess when you hold me so 
tightly, you naughty, rude boy?” she replied, 
laughing, as she disengaged herself from his arms 
and tried to look angry and dignified, but failed, 
and burst into rippling laughter instead ; and 
then added, ‘1 will tell you the truth, Harry. 
I did dress him for you to admire ; and now tell 
me candidly, don't you think he looks alove of 
d ¥ »” 

F Certainly, my darling, he looka a perfect 
prince of dogs ; and now that I have admired 
his sable princeship what reward am I to get ?”’ 

“What would you desire, sir?” she said, 
mischievously, 

“That rose you are wearing, Grace; you will 
give it mei” 

“ Yas,” she replied ; “ but why must it be this 
one?” (this as she detached it from: her bosom 
and gave it him). “I will pick you a fresh one; 
thie fe nearly faded.” 
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* No ee coal be half so precious to me, pam ever, and in ends a int a little reasonable, You will be 
Grabesasithis, .because it )has lain near your! oe cn out into the nye days, when he tires ‘of yaar ih 
beart, and. will lay next mine until it. ceaxes to and li sr him like s cat would a mouee; and dit 
beat. Do you know, my darling, that I have ns saat fe im wien. gouty ling-——my ‘ges's the arms of Lady Lucy Marchmont, ‘who ves 
something now to tell you —- something that | treasures’ pethope, Neale Falry,) You will not | been ‘trying ber leet to catch him, as you 
almost wakes mea coward, bécatse i love you ; | forget to mas BL here wher few moments | know, for three years and more.” 


~oh, my darlivg ! so dearly, and I have to leave 
Kaglend to jain my regiment 3.”......: 

“When?” she replied, tna litte quivering 
voice that she tried to make firm. . 

“Almost immediately. The crdera came to 
be in readiness to start with the next ship.” 

*‘So soon, Harry ?” sald the little, tremblin 
lips. “I was making all sorta of achemes an 
ouilding such airy castles, and now they are 
shattered,” and the large tears fell on her white 
hande, and ber golden head drooped to bide her 
sorrow from his earnest, loving gaze. 

‘My own sweet,” he eaid, as he caught her to 
his breast snd drew her faca on his shoulder, 
“ Help me to be brave, for I need it oh ! so much; 
but, remember, though I may be away, divided 
by a stretch of land and sea, my spirit will always 
be with you, my own sweet Dulcie, Come, tel me, 
now that time is passing away so fast, thab. you 
will think of me and be true. Come, ‘give wea 
little comfort, whieper the word ever so eoftly, fi 
that when I return you will be my own darling 
wife.” 

“Tf will be true, Harry, indeed I will,” she 
replied softly ; ‘‘ but I feel so strange and sad, I 
suppose it ie this sudden news that has upset 
me.’ 

“Ob! my darling, what I wantis the assurance 


that you wii} not allow anyone to induence you) 
agéinat me-—that you will not, even if persuaded,” 


give me up— that you will be firm and faithful, 
always trusting in my love and devotion, Come, 
give me your promise ; nee how I am pleading, 

and have pity upon me.’ 

“I do promise ail ; 
deat Harry!" 

“It is not you; but I kuow that you will be 
orely tempted and tried. I know that Lady 
Ashmore aud your father do not favour me, 
they have higher aims for you: and when I ‘am 
away you will, of course, be thrown into the 
society of men my superiors in fortune, in every- 
thing.” 

“No, dearest Harry, never your superiora, 
There is not a map in the world so noble, so 
worthy of my love and confidence,” 

“Oh! your words are indeed precious to me, 
Grace. Say them again and yet again, that 1 may 
earty and retain them for ever in my heart, 
which will always beat for you ; ard now indulge 
me Once more, and eay that you will be true, and 
that, you love me.” 

“I do, dearest Harry,” she whispered, ss softly 
as 8 cooing dove, bud loud enough to satisfy even 
his loving anxiety. 

They strolled and chatted on hand-in-band, 
this glorious summer evening in the twilight, 
telling each other the old, old story, And the 
nightngales trilled their sweetest songs as -if in 
sympathy with the lovers, and from the village 
eanie the sounds of merry children’s Jaughter aa 
they rolled down the steep hills’; and afar was 
borne towards «them in the still summer 
bretze the joyous peal. from. the village church 
tinging out clear and sweet, and they seemed oo 

ay i— 


Br Beery g, happy pair 
shall be bright and fatr, ding-dong.” 


With Mngering hand-clasps,: and under the 
fleepenioy tints of coming darkness, that etceped 
the light follyge in # wave of sable greeo, and 
with the birds twitterIng softly in their nest, 
liké- echoes from fairy music, the lovers trod the 
green sward. 

And as they walked along, looking into each 
other's eyes aa if to challenge another avows! 
of the aweet passion that held them with silken 
cords of Cupid’s making—fetters that do not 
gall, but which are felt to be a delight—filling 
the heart with love's melody which fats thence 
through the living, palpitating frame uatil, like a 
deve, iti sinka with tencer murmuring’ into the 
very.soul itasli—that divine spark front whence 
alane jove exanates, 

" Gracie, this aweet Ju ly even! ing will: live ia 





‘ the East let your to-me, | 
and it may be that the Teveee wit 
carry & aweet ieeh Wea: toe Bove Porte 


but why do you doubt, 





we must part, but only fora time, and looking 


cae my heard I wiil reat ‘and dream of |. 


“Dear Harry, this partirg gives me sweet 
pain. I know not why, but I feel that my 
parents will endeavour to raise up a 
between ur. I wish that you were = going 
away from me; because to see you, to speak 
with you, to feel your kisses on my Jips, and 
your arms about me would make me 
brave and resist ful Remember, oh, my darling ! 
that am oulya weak woman, and if—why do I 
say this? but it muct be spoken—if ever you 
should ‘ha¥e ‘caute to doubt my love and con- 
do ‘not cordemn your own Gracie un- 
Come to her, look into her eyes, and 
from her#ips. the truth which alone can eet 
fren, =a ve me back the withered rose, and 
T will -wee iperhaps, die.” 

"Why, Grace, you are sad and gloomy. I 
will soon return, @nd claim you as my wife’; 
perish one traitorous thought of you, my sweet, 
loving Grace. Now good-bye, dearest, purest of 
Englich roses, qneen of my heart, my be- 
loved,” and, stooping, . ~ ee pod on 
brow, eyes, find cheeks, she lay ve 
in big re | embrace, heaving little sighe 
of ecstasy which Aoated like love’s essence, and 
ries. a with the perfumed air, as she miur- 


Good-bye, mp darling Harry, and Heaven 
bless and mye and Geod: tae - to be true to 
you. one rice 


ju: 


4 


ane: ied at ste St that now would |. 


bonita a battle against ambition and 
temptations, and allurements of wealth, But 
with hts kisses on her lips, how could she be any- 
thing than brave, or cease to resis to the very 
death ? 


ee 


CHAPTER IL 


Twetyr months bave passed? over the bright 
young head of Grace Ashmore, and many were 
the battles she had been compelled to fight with 
her lady-mother, who was ambitious for her loved 
child’s future, for no one knew the power .of 
beauty such as Grace’s better then Lady Ash- 
cuore, and she was determined that she ‘should 
make a good marriage, and had selected a wan 
who was immensely wealthy, and hed been 
desperately in love with the fair daughter of tha 
house of Ashmore for some Considerable time, 
but had made no progress in his suit as yet with 
the capricious young beauty, 

Bat he was content to wait, Tar ~hegnar veto 
to be near her, dangl':.z at her heel 
spaniel, looking every pow and. then into the 
proud young face for a emile when he had teen 
jn apy way useful to her, content to even receive 
a diadaipful frown. rather than be banished from 
the light of her presenes, 

“Forty thousand a-year, you know, my dears 
and he loves you, and has been more than a 
brother to your father,” said Lady Ashmore to 
Grace, coaxingly, as. they eat in a testefully fur- 
nished: little boudoir, bright with flowera, rose- 
coloured curtains aud maple furniture, where 
every chair was soft and inviting—a room that 
would beguile’you to- rest, and a feeling of con- 
tenbment--everything being bright, fresh, and 
ebéerfal. 

Always that everlasting toplo, mamma !.”’ .ex- 
claimed Grace, petalantly ; “ what do X care for 
his forty thousand! Indeed, I ‘think him dear 
at apy price,” 

‘* Really, my dear child, you talk-very foolishly, 
and meke me feel quite our of patience with you. 
What. is the mavter ;with the man? .He is 
wealthy, tolerably good-locking, and,..you must 
admit, devoted to you ; aud I em. sure, puts,up 





Grace seemed a little roused nat and eaid, 
with a.dash of.epite,—_ 4 Oe at 
‘She ‘shall never be his “Wile, (pgle aa, she 


may!” 
nt Heweea Howcan you prevent itd” ...- -. ‘oermnan yee fon 
“By Seseution Mrs, Fletcher.” i" 
“ That’s spoken like a sensible gir). I wae sure: 


you would be reasonable, my dear, sooner or 
later ; but my fear was that Lady Lacy would 
catch hima one rae when he felt all hope was goue, 
and then all would be los” 

ork murmured Grace, with bitterness ;: 
“as if m our and future happiness is not lost 
and bili Itet—all the hopes of my young life 


sha’ |, erughed because this vulgar parvenu 
bas money, and my father is ieee a 
5 am pleasing 
of traders, who bap 
oa of 


to him and 
demands me to the: 
in —— ied of this 





roe haan de 

and Grace's ‘cone in 
it than ever—" to fo er B 
hononr this man li would count. n- 


by plebeians who haves: 
Ought nob I to think m 
attentions of so distingo:.ed a prince among 
tradera? And how my « .estors ia ‘yonder 
eee olay will smile oon me for stepping 


from the high. , to which they aired 
eur house to mate Pieteher }” 
Anda bitter, cynics eacaped haliriee- 


bud: lips, unlike thab which had grested: 
nary mob young lover of a year when 

had begged for the: rose which was withered:now 
$nd had lost its sweetness, for the giver had, at 
last, made up her mind to be falee to her vows 
because her father’s honour Jay in the grace of 
the millionaire, | 

“ Let me see,” she'added, with biting. earcasm, 
that stabbed her Indy-mother and: made her 
Prete with su pain, “this Richard: 

cher is, say, and man is suppored to be 
in his prime then, and I am only nineteen—dqnite- 
a May and December affair; but, of courve, that 
counta for nothing in the eyes of thé ree 
which wil! smile and erpaet and pour in u 
us all-round congratulationa at the great eat 1 
have secured, Ihave been born to some pur- 

» have I not, mammat A lovely daughter 
apy treasure in every eenee, Is it notvo!” 

“Grace, why do you ver my’soul by saying: 
such spiteful things? Do you thimk you can 

through life without haying: ty make © gncri- 
ces?" her mother asked, tremulcusly, “ You 
are thinking of HarryChester. Love and a 
cottage ore. all very well, but eould you, with: 
your expensive taste ard ‘love’ of drete;- become 
the wife of a poor man aud be happy?” 

Turning round, ber face full of the beauty of 
seiahatien and with eyes that flashed with more: 
briliiancy than the gems. she ‘wore, »Grace' re- 
plied in a tone thet carried conviction to, Lacy 
Ashmore’s heart,— 

“Yes, Loould! You speak of my expensive 
tastes—well, What of that? I canrod dream in 
printe while. I am the daughter of Lord \Aeh- 
more, of Rosevene Towers, buh as..the: wife, of 
Harry Chester I would willingly’ descend -from 
my present position and live a homely dife,) Bud 
how can I do that when I am told that tay-father 
must becaved! At leaet, dear mamma, you wil! 
admit,that Ihave a heart; Harry Chester. is 
dearer.to me than life, and I plighted my a 
te him one short year ago, and said 1) would b 


teue'to him; but, alae! for woman's ecstacy. " 


I have ignored ail I then said, end in 
toa sense of duty will marry the man I i985 


with your snubsand insulte like a martyr, Come, | because instead of selecting a wife from among; 
gaits 4 


a7 Sereredtl Re 
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beian lover, dud drive him away from her side in 


disgust. 

“ Objectionable, mamma! In the fitst place, 
he'is neither # gentleman by birth nor education, 
and can have no-sympathy with me, Certsicly, 
he does nothing oufré, such as using his knife 
vnpleasantiy at meals—but forall that he fs not 
my father's‘equal. But why should I dwell on 
his shortcomings ? I shall have to feel proud 
of him when we are married, and had better be 
‘onient og rw now, He a bad: looking, 
althou pie slightly bald, his head, at the 
top, 3s Cebaoomas shiny, and-———” “79 , 
“ Grace, for shame!’ You make me blush for 
“your rawanérs‘t”’ oe CN ay 
laughed, and ssid," 

*" ‘hot’L: appraise’ that which belongs to 
mio? ‘Let mea tee, where did I leave off in por: 
“traying him? At the top of his head, Well; to 
goon with the picture—he wears false teeth ; 
but then, “people loge’ their teetlr-at ‘all ages ; 
and he is'writkled round the eyes~-that may be 
accounted for by the cares and anxieties of 
business.” | ¢ #1. : 

“T will not‘stay to listen to your unladylike 
remarks; I>thibk; Grace, even you! will admit 
I have liatened to you With’ great: patience |" 
this as she'roae with calm dignity, but with‘ an 
expression Of deep displeasure,'a3 she prepared 
to quit the room,. » 

Grate wasvall penitence the next moment, and 
casting herself‘on her mother’s breasi, which had 
sheltered ‘her in ber{nfancy, and had been her sare 
refuge in ath het childish troubles, she kissed her 
lovingly, and said, ry * 

“ Dear mamma, your own : 
indeed, thy heart id very sore acon 
love I feel for poor Hatry! I aw schooling: 
self to forget him, but my wounds are atill fresh, 


and I caunot eonquer myselfin a day. Not one 


letter have I written him for months |” 

he: chr Grace. You are having 
& lueley!vescape, ° ought to be thankful that 
your little love romance has come to an end; 
you eould: never be happy with hia. IT know 
ea hg hard to bear ae geateel poverty; and 
aga the wives of officers have plenty of that, 
kind of experience, I hops now you will settle 
down and be kind:-to the man ho does lovs'you, 
and cah place you inthe position befitting your 
tastes andrank, Believe me, my darling, LE would 
not perstiade you to accept this man did I not 
feel asured that it would conduce to your future 
hepplmeys and pedos.”” 

Whew hermother was goue Grace stood befors 
the glass'and said bitterly, — 
‘Yes, all this ised much merchandise; how I 


rachel for mry mennnees,” as she 
? ‘a Toae to ‘pieces, and them flioging the 
ed floweraway, added-—“lay there, “an, Hout 
of love, your petals scattered, your © perfume 
gone; justas my love for Harry hae!” 
Then she threw herself in an abwndon of wild 
upon a couch; her goldeu hair dishevelled 
and falling down ber shoulders in rippling waves, 
her sumall’ whites hands pressed over ber aching 
eyes, her whole frame convulsed with sobs 
wrnng from the very anguish of her soul, for 
she etill loved Harry dearly, and would vontizue 
San areca une Rete: eObabamt: to 60 fale 
Ti e FES Voy } ik 4‘\- ~ 


the tears from her eyes, and; bounding to her } 


feet, exolaimed fiercely,— = 
“What does he care for me; when he can leave 

two ‘letters ananswered } » How do I: know but 

thatanother hae taken my piece? Did he not 


‘lint once with that pert minxy Lusy Marchmont, 





| Harry, 
me? I felt brave when. 


‘ ments and inane ‘remarks, 


shall never have'him, I will thwart her there, 
even though in doing so I break my heart, Oh, 
, my darling; lot love, why did you leave 

were near, and now 
am helpless to save myself from the net that has 
been cash aboub me by the force of circum- 
stances, If we ever meet, I will pay you back 
scorn for scorp, because.you have made me what 
Iam, ambitious of wealth—a slave ready to 
barter myself for maoney. .I shall destroy every 
letter, and not keep a a single thing to remind 
me of you. May Heaven forgive us both, and 
make ovr future happier than we deservo!” 

Like-many persons who have resolved upon 4 
course of action which consdience does not wholly 
approveof she cast about her:for a scapegoat; 
and found one’ in Harry Chester's seeming 
neglect, forgetting that in his profession unto- 
ward accidents hight be liable for what had 
happened, #1) | on 

Deep down inher heart there was a dread of 
eucountering poverty; an! had she married the 
man of her*choice she must in time have 
repented the step and embittered his life by 
uvless tepinings; 90 it came to pass that laying 
all the biame on him she had determined to 
betome the wife Richard Fletcher, the suc: 
cessful trader, the City Croesus, who would no 
doubo ‘bev kind ovher,' and humour’ her every 
whim,” © 14 iewr 

The face that met her gaze, reflected back by 
themirror, was not! thatvof the Grace of s year 
ago, which then had been lit up by"soft, winning 
snitles, but wow was hard and stern, and unlov- 
able in’ ite ion, as if'a stony mask bad 
come over it to: destroy its gentleness and 
spirituclle beauty, 
‘Now for ‘a uew tife where love has»no part, 
where ambition; pride» and selfishness reign 
supreme!” she’ exclaimed, defiantly, as she 
swept from the room, and gained her chamber 
to dresa’for the expected ‘visit of her future 
husband. © 


mee 


© “cRAPTER IL 
Taat evening her wealthy sultor took her 


into; dinner; and she armed herself witli: her 
ttieet smiles to meet hie commonplace atten- 


Fletcher was decidedly not what iz 
-map, although he had by 


termed 
med circle, the re- 


reason (he was welcomed so flitteriagiy by many 
impoverished sclons of noble houses, with. full 
complement of marriageable daughters to dispose 
of to the highest bidder). 

Mr. Fletcher was rather ambitious. Having 
everything but family to beast of; he determined 
to marry into one, and thereby become a mem 
ber of the select upper ten; a9 he s!yled them, 
~o Letane sea, ' Lady Grace’ Pletcher’s carriage 
stops the way,’ sounds well,” he would say to 
himself when contemplating the future...“ Yes, 
andwho knows I maybe able to obtain letien 
patent and axame hare; or, better still, I could 
ron over to Gerniavy and buy the title of Count 
Sometting—every thiog: can be got with money, 
“What a'lucky.dog Ll am to be’ sure, She is the 
finest-woman in? rewn, and, J do believe, the 

ta regular vixeu. But there, that, is 
the very reason’ Iam so foud of her. It’s a sight 
to-see that haughty curve of her little head, and 
to eee her.eyes bisza with temper and scorn when 
aheis put owt Weil, well, 1 only hope, though, 
she won't ofteu:set the battery of her forces upon 
me, for perhaps when she becomes my wife I may 
not admire it so much when directed at me.” 

Wiat misery she underwent that evening as 
she sab beside bim:and listened to his compli- 
oases she would takes 
side glance ever and anon, and noticed his thick- 
set form and features, hia bald crown, where & 
few hairs were carefully brushed over to hide its 
| glaring eurfaer,,and the. thick sensual Lips, his 
‘want of ease and repose} 

\.“ Ob, Heaven t-what a wretched hypocrite I 





ara—how despicable Iam to sit, beside this man, 


end mey he not be asefickle again! She wants . 
| to marry ‘the prizeof the season now, but she 


pute of his immense wealth’ beiog pro!shly the 





and return bis rude, open admiration .with false 
stailes and decelt | Can I ever carry out my re: 
solve, or shall I faint now at the commencement f 
Ob; papa, Heaven forgive you for the wretched- 
nes you are now causing your on'y child |” 

What tortures poor, proud Grace underwent 
were certainly worthy of a better cause, as she 
conjured up the future with this man, who sat on 
swniling aod laughing’ loudly at times, when he 
had made some,witty remark or sally—save the 
mark !—for healwsys made @ rule of laughing 
immediately at his. own. jokes ; whether others 
did was matter of very little consequence te 

m, *» 

He was.rather thick-skinned, and gble to ‘pasa 
by any’ little slight, not even heeding it, in fact; 
hence his popularity emongst his numerous 
friends, who would say of him when ebsent,— 

Well, you know, Fletcher is not half. a. bad 
fellow ; he can bare any amount of. chaff, and.is 
not ill-natwred, always ready to oblige a friend 
when hard pressed, Yes, I think we'll invite 
him, he's rather good fun,” and so on, was. the 
wealthy parvenu discuased behind his back, 

After dinner came her crowning torture, when 
he led her to the end of the dimly-lighted draw. 
ing-room, and fell proas on his sturdy koess at 
her feet, and declared ‘his passion for her, while 
she atood as one turned to stone, pulling. her 
delicate ‘lace handkerchief into shreds as che 
listened to bis florid. avowal,fealiog that all light 
bad paseed from her young life, and that she waa 
one of the most degraded of her sex. 

"I do love you, indeed Ido, Grace,” he pleaded, 
* Come, do not be so, cruel, and send. me away 
unrewarded, All that I possess, 1 will lay a 
your feet; auch jewels and splendour shall be 
yours that the highest in the land shall envy you, 
my whole life will be devoted to one purpose, to 
anticipate your desires.. I koow you love pomp 
and state, muy sweet Grace, You shall revel in 
it; no Hasterm queen shall outrivalyou. Lkoow 
I.do not,deserve you, but’ L will try, Will you 
be my wile #'' 9. ' 

He looked up into the passionate face, where 2 
battie wes raging, euch an one-as ehe never for- 
got, for, his reply,aud it came at last—trem- 
blingly, but decided; it was but one word, and 
that was, — i 

iid Yes,” - 

Ob, howshe bated herself the moment after 
the fatal word escaped her parched lips, and.» 
mad desire seized her to avow the iruth, eud tell 
hizo it was for money. that she now said that 
wotd which seethed into her brain aud stood 
out ia letters of fire. ; 

It was but asimple word of three letters, bub 
it had a marvellous effect npon the kneeling, 
middle-aged lover at her feet, and when he -rose 
aud caught her.to his fast-beating heart to press 
hia hatefal lipyto.her fair brow she felt a savage 
inclipation-to tell him sheloathed and despised. 
him, and to dash her little bandsinto his hateful 
face; but -réasom reasserted ‘iteelf, and she 
clenched them tightly together, and endured his 
embrace with the fortitude of » Spartan. 

She sab passive and cold when: her mother 
clasped her in her.arms and congratulated her 


ae her great success in the matrimonial 
“Fe ‘aenke, Gear mother, cease tortur. 
ing nae, ee poor Grace, ** Do-nok mock 
me, I can bear all bert that; I have done what 
you wished,.und now. am the afliansed bride of 
Richard Fletcher, Be satisfied; the sacrifice is 
complete, and ft only waits the: finish todeck me 
in my bridal robes to be led to the. slaughter. 
What did I say ? Oh, me, I meant the 
altar |’ and, with ai despa‘ring orgeshe, fell senze- 


- lesayat ber mother’s feet, crushed like » 


and-for what t-—-fashion’s ambition. 

Oh! mothers of fair daughters, beware of 
sacrificing your chiddren to the god pf mamaren, 
the Moloch of this world, who will wreck their 


| bappivess and>turm their hearts, onca so full of 


loving, gentle impulses, to stone, agains which 
other hearts.will be crushed and bleed from every 
pore ; whilst they who, fu childhood, knelt at 


your knee and. lisped. their Grat prayer, will walk 


through life like so many Galateas, living, palpi- 
tating, oN only statues—-oh, /pause. before it is: 
te 
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It was decided that the engagement was not to 
be s long one, as Lady Ashniore was too good a 
diplomatist to delay matters when delays were 
dangerous, and the stake at issue was of great 
momevt; for Lord Ashmore had borrowed 
heavily from his future son-in-law, and saw no 
means of paying him except by the sacrifice of 
his only child, whom he loved very dearly. 

“Grace!” Lord Ashmore said, as he patted 
her golden head lovingly that night as she wae 
retiring to rest, ‘do you know you have made 
me very happy? May Heaven bless you, my 
sweet child — the one treasure of my life! 
Fletcher, I feel sure, will) make you a true, good 
husband. Yes, I think it’s for the best, Is it 
so, dear 1”—thia as he locked anxiously into the 
sweet face that was averted froic him. 

“Yes, papa,” she eaid, in a hard tone, which 
struck a chill on his heart, world-worn as it was, 
and he said,— 

" Grace, dear, why do you not lock into my 
face ? Are you not happy at your future pros- 
pects? Is this man distasteful to you, child? If 
such is tae case, it is not too late, If the thought 
of this engagement only makes you unhappy 
leave all considerations out of the question! I 
ean bear it !""—this as a tremor seemed to change 
his voice, that went straight to Grace’s affec- 
tionate heart, and determined her to be brave, 
and to sacrifice herself for the sake of the father 
who bad never denied her one whim or captice, 
and whose debts had been contracted for 
her sweet sake, in a great measure, and who even 
now was ready to bring ruin on his house to 
gratify her—should she, as he suspected, feel 
averse to marrying the millionaire, 

Summoning all her courage to her aid she 
said bravely, looking Ler father straight in the 
hace,-~ 

“Tt is all ss L wish, dear papa; and I am 
perfectly satisfied, and mamma is happy, and 
you are happy, and we shall all get on very 
nicely ; aud you know I am not a very romantic 
maiden, and have resolved al! my life to have a 
fine establishment, and jewels and furs, &c,; and 
now good-night, dear old dad, I feel tired, and 
the room seems go hot. Come, kiss your little 
Grace !” 

There was a singing in her ears, and she 
felt thab she must bave broken down and con- 
feesed all had she remained much longer in his 
presence, 

How she staggered to her chamber she 
scarcely knew, for her brain was dizzy and her 
limbs trembled, and she heard the voice of 
Harry Chester ringing in her ears—the words he 
said on parting,— 

“This rose will Jay on my heart until it ceases 
to beat!” 

"Oh, what a wretch I am'” she said, as she 
threw hereelf on her couch, and burst into a 
flood of tears—her beautiful bair now tossed 
and dishevelled--her face bedewed with scalding 
tears. Ob, how I detest myself!” she moaned, 
as ehe pressed her face into the cushions, * Why 
was I born only to bring misery to myself and 
others, and for what; For these contemptible 
banbles |’ and she tore the lace from her dinner- 
dress into shreds contemptuously, and flung 
the costly bracelets that she had been wearing 
across the room, and then, jamping up suddenly, 
she took from the inner recess of her dresaing- 
case a little packet of letters and a emall gold 
locket, and locking long and ixtently at 
the portrait of Harry Chester, cast it and 
the letters into the grate, as she cried, pas- 
sionately, — 

** Good-bye, sweet love, to all that was good 
and pure in wy nature! Some day we may 
meet, and then you will scorn me and despise 
me, as I deverve, and caat me out of your heart 
as I have your dear image, and then you will 
forget me and clasp auother to your heart, and 
staile into her face and eyes as you once did upon 
mine!” and the thought seemed to madden her, 
and her mood changed to anger, as she conjured 
up her lover marrying another woman, and she 
added, petulantly,— 

“They say. men never do care long; they 
never break their hearts or feel as we do; their 
= are barder, more selfish and change- 
able,” 





And this thought seemed to calm poor 
Grace’s troubled mind, and she allowed her 
maid to prepare her for the night, and then lay 
in her anowy-white nest, trying to harden her 
heart and prepare herself for the new life she 
was just evtering upon, to meet it with some 
show of tolerance, at least; but for the first 
time in her life she had omitted to kneel and 
pray- 





CHAPTER IV. 


Lowpon »was all alive with pleasurable excite- 
ment, and quite a fashionable crowd thronged 
towards Twickonbam to grace the occasion of the 
sppearance of the Australian cricketers at the 
Orleans Club, with its lawns and flowers, its 
trees and grass, and a brilliant sunshine 
brightening all. 

You may search all over England and not 
find such a ground, so miniature in form, so 
varied in colour. 

Here we find English park scenery in all ita 
diverseness and beauty, all its change and shift- 
ing colour, 

The elm is there, and so is the fir; the great 
chestnut that shelters the draga bas been saved 
from the ruin of the winter frost, and is in full 
flower, 

Round and about this merry circle of trees, 
where the vivid green wants relief, we have 
patches of pink may and showers of yellow 
laburnum, blossom ‘and leaf admirably con 
trasted, 

The people let loose from town gather under 
the trees, swarm upon the mount, sprawl upon 
the graes, and enjoy cricket as it ought to be 


| enjoyed. 


Wherever. the eye turns there is some pleasant 
change in the landscape ; but the prettiest peep 
of all is that slip of long grass and may-trees 
where the cattle graze behind the huge chestnut- 
tree, where you catch a glimpse of the red-brick 
house in the distance, and the colour of the 
garden ground, 

The light was at its best, the turf perfection 
for batting and fielding, the breeze cool and 
delightful, the birds singing in the trees, and the 
scene admirably sct, when Grace and her aristo- 
cratic relatives and friends drove into the park, 
her heart full of aching despair, but outwardly 
in consonance with all this happy brightness of 
nature, 

She looked every inch the lady, her well-cut 
features lit up by @ pair of grey eyes that could 
fascinate when they chose, ane that seemed to 
catch and reflect the changes of beauty which 
surrounded this picturesque spot, 

She was the cynoaure of all eyes, as she 
alighted from the coroneted carriage, enveloped 
from head to foot in clouds of creamy lace, with 
here and there peeping out coyly sprays of moss 
rose-bude’; her sunshade of lace and roses just 
shading her piquant face, which was wreathed 
with society smiles that found vo reflex ix her 


heart. 

She felt a sense of relief and happiness in that 
her parvenu lover was not present to challenge 
the envy of the men who dangled at her heels, 
like moths fluttering around the light; and her 
merry laughter, boru of her sense of liberty, and 
enhanced by the brilliant fineness of the May 


morning, with its sweet-scented zephyrs and 

balmy breath, was quite contagious ; women 

whispered, half spitefully, half adm — 
“She is lucky to have gained the 3 but 


what will she do with him! He is so very un- 
conventional—eats with his knife, they say. But 
she will be rich, and give and re- 
ceptions. Whata pity she should sell herself ; 
she is rather good-looking, and understands the 
art of making the beet of hereelf.” 

Yet hardly one of these fair daughters of Eve 
would have refused the glittering bait, which, 
to all appearance, bad proved so alluring to 
Grace. 

It is an easy matter to judgment on 
others, but how hard is it te reskst loeten 
ourselves when they come upon us with such 
foree, and are backel up by Piubus, that god of 
riches before whom we all bow so servilely ! 


"re 





But Grace was able to hold her own with the 
fair crowd of fashionable women, among whom. 
she moved with quite a regal grace, bestowing 
recognition here and there, and stopping.to ex- 
change greetiogs with her intimates. 

" Grace, how glad I am to see you,” said 
her rival, Lady [Mey Marchmont, as she sailed 
up to her, smiling aftectiovately. “ But where is 
Mr. Fletcher ?” és 

“He was engaged to-day, Lady Marchmont,” 
returned Grace, coldly. 

“Ah! of course, I forgot these business men 
have other claims upon thelr time besides plea- 
sure, Dulcie ’"—this with a marked sarcasm in 
her tone that brought the hot blood surging inte 
her face, and sbe said, haughtily,— 

“In this case youvare mistaken, Lady March- 
mont; it was on my eecount Mr, Fletcher was 
unable to accompany me to-day. If.you really. 
muat know, it was to meet his je concern - 
ing ~ setting of a Pik i wine 

“Lucky Grace!” she yfully. 
course you will ask er oo peste A ‘and the 
happy bridegroom w > to present 
pa te of girls, as they style the. Reena who 
attend to the bride, with a nice brooch or locket 
with the arms of himself and you entwined ; but 
there, that will be rather awkward, will it not, 
dear ? as he does not bappen to know his grand- 
father—-at least, so I have been given to under- 
stand. But I must not keep you from your 
friends, chatting on in my silly 80 ta-ta, 
dear |” 

And, with thie parting shaft of veiled Insult, 
she tripped away to join ber party, leaving poor 
Grace ina fever of pent-up indignation and wrath, 
murmuring, -— ; 

“Tmpertinent, rude creature; how I hate 
you! It isonly jealousy and envy that makes 
you 90 spiteful. Oh! why did Tever consent to 
this hateful union? After all this woman is 
right, and I deserve all she can say, even if only 
to expiate my faithleesness to my love, whom I 
swore to be true to, come weal, come woe.” 

She wandered away deep in thought from the 
crowd, and seated herself on a» seat where the 
bright spring eunbeamwe came slanting through 
the forest of green. leaves and foliage, and the 
feathered tribe piped and sang ; and everywhere 
her eyes reated on cool, shadowy arcades of 
branching bovghs eud soft, velvety turf, and 
from the distance there came the hum of merry 
voices from the pleasure-seekers,who were rae 
around and about the shadiest trees and big old 
oaks, 

As she sat lost in one ewees dream of the 
past a shadow: feli across her, and a voice said, 
rapturously,— 

“ Grace, my own, my darling !’’as Harry Chester 
caught the little gloved hands and printed pas- 
sionate kieses upon t 

Poor Grace, starting up with a face white as 
death, said in a choking, dry voice,— 

“Oh! Harry why did you nob come before ! 
Tt is too late,” 

* Oh! sey it is not true, Grace,” he implored. 
“Do not break my heart. Unray those cruel 
words, my darling. Oh! be quick, and speak, for 
the love of Heaven. If you only knew what I 
have suffered since I heard that—that you were 
—oh, Heaven! I] cannot frame that horrible 
word. Do not torture = and his eyes looked 
into hers beseechingly, with oh, such a world of 
love in them that Grace’s lips quivered as sho 
atammered out, brokenly,-— 

“Tt Is quite true, Mr. Chester ; I am the he- 
trothed wife of Mr. Fisicher.” 

And then there was an awful silence, and the 
beating of their hearts was the only sound to be 
heard for several moments, which waa broken by a 
choked, . ; 

** Heaven help me |” ¥ 

“Harry, be brave!’? she said, placing one 
small hand upon hisarm. “This is painful for 
us both—nay, it is foolish——let me go my way In - 


Although she tried to be calm yet her Iips 
quivered aud tears etood in her grey eyes, anc 
her voice, usually so sweet, was now harsh and - 
strained ; and seeing he did not reply, but stoo 
with averted face, she held out her 
silently to wish him good-bye, 


et 
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‘What a scene this was! What « battle was 
raging in two hearts that had once beat in loving 
unison, but were new in of being severed 
for ever! And as if to m them there came 
the ravishing strains ofa band playing Sullivan’s 
“ Sweethearts.” 

Harry Chester would not see the little hand 
= to be taken in token of farewell, but 
said,— 

“ Grace, we must not part thus without 4 word 
of explanation, Oh, my darling! don’t you 
remember our last meeting, how you gave me a 
rose, which I have worn ever since next my 
heart? What has fallen across your life? You 
will stay with me for a little while, will you 
net?” 

She sat down on the seat and gave a little 
weary sigh, butsaid never a word, for had she 
spoken ail her resolution must have vanished 
into space, leaving her still his true, loving, de- 
voted Grace, 

“ You knew I was poor, darling, when I first 
spoke te you of love,” he said ; ‘‘and you were 
conteat to walt for meuntil I had carved out a 
position, Iam now acaptain, and on the high 
road to fortune, Come, Grace, I know you are 
too good and true to be lured by wealth or by 
sham glitter of fashionable society into mating 
yourself for life to one you cannot love ; because, 
strive as you may. against it, your heart beats 
only for me, You cannot forget the past—~and 
yours is a nature that will not be satisfied by any- 
thing but love !” 


“What do you know of my nature?” she 
said, with petulance, for it galled her to listen to 
his words of ““T was only a girl when 


we parted, who did not know her own heart, or, 
ab least, was not aware that she had no heart ; 
but that underneath her seeming affectionate 
nature there lurked the love of pomp and show, 
which are nob hollow shams, but real, tangible 
things to me. I was never meant to be the wife 
of @ poor man; not all the love in the world 
could compensate me if with it I had to accept 


po 

And she spoke with quick passion, because she 
was both angry and ashamed of herself, and 
wanted him to see her in a different light to that 
he had hitherto seen her; to make him believe, 
what she herself knew to be false, that she was 
utterly heartless and selfish, and though? more of 
riches than of the wealth of true love; and she 
could have struck herself for daring to permit her 
lips to paint her character in such unlovable 
colours. 

“Grace!” he said, with warmth that brought 
back the old sparkle to his eyes, and made his 
voice ring ond clear and fresh, “ you are speaking 
words that are unjust to yourself, because, having 
taken a certain step, you wish to cheat yourself 
into the belief that it is @ rightone. You, my 
sweet, gentle Grace, in whose eyes a pure, 
unselfish soul is reflected—you live without 
love} Impossible! You feed your heart on 
garbage when a rich feast of good things awaits 
you! Never! And, oh! my darling! I offer 
you that love. Do not wreck both our lives, 
Tell that man of wealth that you despise gold 
and will have none of him. Why should you sell 
yourself to him, and eat out your heart in bitter- 
ness? Oh! Grace, my darling! I love you 
better than I do my life,.and the thought of 
losing you quite unmans me.” 

Two great tears fell into \irace’s lap, but she 
waz ashamed of her weakness, as she said,— 

“Will you never believe that I can do per- 
fectly without love, which has gone out of 
feshion, and is thought ayer | ridiculous in 
this practical, sensible age we live in? Marry 
for love—preposterous! Whoever thinks of 
“ot that now? Besides, even you would repent 
it & I consented. I would want dress and jewels, 
plenty of them, and society, and when too late 
em) would repent having married an expensive 
3 i, i 

“No, Grace! never should I repent, I could, 
and would, make every sacrifice for your sake; 
and love would’ teach you to despise the mere 
baubles of fashion for something more lasting, as 
durable as Heaven fteelf |” 

_ Captain Chester, you sre full of the one 
ides, marriage for love, whilst I fail to see in 





it anything but a tempting of Providence. Why 
not follow my example, and look out for a 
woman with money }” 

“How he must hate me,” she thought, “and 
loathe im with a scorn that even I feel for 
m 

$ was some seconds before be replied, and 
then his theme was love once more, for which he 
pleaded with earnest voice, and eyes that spoke 
more eloquently than words. 

"Grace, cannot you understand how degrad- 
ing it would be for me, loving you as I do, to 
sell myself, my manhood, my life, my heart to 
the highest bidder {” 

“That is a reproof to me,” she said, tapping 
the ground with her foot, although she tried 
to appear calm, “I will not make the sacri- 
fice you wish ; and as for the degradation of the 
thing, why, others have done it before me who 
were not so sorely tried or tempted, I will 
crush down every womanly feeling and live 
only for vanity and pleasura! Besides, why 
should you be so unreasonable when you your- 
self led up to my choice of Mr. Fietcher and his 
money-baga t’ 

“11 Surely you do not mean that!" he cried, 
in atone of wondering reproach. 

“Oh! butI do,” ehe replied, with a touch of 
asperity. “ It is all very well for you to question 
the justice of my words, when you left me for 
months without sending me so much as a singie 
line to say that I was still remembered, much 
leas that your love for me had not died out, 
Wheat wasl to think? Why, that you had for- 
pong mie and had found someone to replace me. 

am the daughter of a poor, but titled man, 


and ato no fool to suppose that men do not | 


sometimes see that in marrying such as I they 
would make a great mistake. I thought you had 
repented, and Mr. Fletcher, a kind friend to my 
father, whom he saved from absolute ruin, asked 
me to be his wife. Could I wait for your sweet 
pleasure? No; I accepted him, and now, when 
it is too late, you come back and strive to un- 
settle my mind, forgetting that your very silences, 
acting as an irritand upon my woman's nature 


and proud spirit, threw me into the arms of your | 


rival.” 
“ Your words inflict cruel etabs upon me,” he 


said, bitterly, “and wound me ali the more | 


keenly because of my innocence. 1 received auch 
hurts in battle that for months my life wes 
despaired of, and“when I recovered sufficiently to 
be moved I was sent home direct, and on the 
voysge hed no ey Fp | of coramunicating 
with you, Graco, it is cruel of you to blame me 
for what I could not help. Had you thought of 
me at all, and wished to know the cause of my 
silence--which you must have guessed was from 
no lack of love—a letter tothe War Office would 
have supplied the necessary information you de- 
sired, I wish to Heaven I had died out yonder 
and made my grave amongst strangers, for then 
I should have been spared the anguish of know- 
ing that the woman I loved had not confidence 
enough in me or my honour te wait a few short 
months for an explanation |" 

" Reproaches, nothing but reprosches, Captain 
Chester !’’ she exclaimed, indignantly. “It is 
always the way with you men ; you can see the 
mote in our eyes but not the beam io your 
own. I had @ father to save, a mother to satiafy, 
and my own fondness of parade and show to 
gratify. I give you back your freedom, Captain 
Chester ; you have had a lucky escape from 
marrying a woman without a heart, and should 
feel grateful to me for having the courage to tell 
you thisin time.” ' 

“ Heaven help us if this is true! But I will 
not) believe you to be heartless, Grace. You 
wish to make me despise you so that I may the 
eooner forget you ; but Tecan never forget that I 
loved you, and still do, dearly, passionately. I' 
you are still bent upon making this monstrous 
sacrifice at the shrine of Mammon aid fashion 
anything I can say would be worse than. useless. 
I am sorry now I came here to find only so great 
a change in one I could have staked my very life 
upon, and have trusted implicitly, Good-bye, 
and may Heaven bless you! I will never cease 
vo think of you, Grace, although. the memory of 


what you were once will bring great pain with 
it.’” 

The still small voice of conscience seemed to 
whisper to her,— 

“Why do you let him go belfevivg you to be 
heartless? “Be brave, tell hia the truth, and 
save yourself and him from life-long misery.” 

‘ But she was too proud to own that she had 
spoken worda which were as empty as the wind 
that played amoug the trees, and holding out 
her hand, said,-- 

* Good-bye, Captain Chester, I hope you wil 
not be too proud to acknowledge me when we 
meet because my future husband will be con- 
nected with trade.” 

He said nothing, but simply raised his hat, and 
left her full of bitterness ; and when he wae 
gone and she found herself alone she hid her 
face in her hands, and bursting sobs escaped 
from her overcharged heart, as she murmared,-- 

“ Harry, my love, come back, or I shall die!” 





CHAPTER V. 

Grave was ina state of restless, feverish ex 
citement, that made her raother most anxious 
abous her, especially as she made a shrewd guess 
at the cause of it—the return of Harry Chester 
who was the lion of the hour, and had won such 
distinction in the field of war that he was 
awarded the coveted honour of the Victorla Cross, 
& decoration that was pinned to his breast by the 
hand of the Queen ; aud so highly were bis pri 
fessional talents prized that he received a lucra- 
tive appoiutment at the War Office, and men 
spoke of him aa of a man who would yet win for 
hirnaelf the proud position of one of England's 
greatest aoldiera, 

But Lady Ashmore was too good s tactitian to 
| allude to his appearance on the scene to her 
| daughter, and contented herself with taking Mr. 

Fletcher invo her confidence and hinting that the 
best thing he could do was to keep close to Grace 
| and by every meane in his power endeavour to 

| distract her thoughts from her first love, 

Fali of the one idea that money could accom. 
| plish anything he called it to his aid, and loaded 
; her with costly presents—which arrived almost 
dally ; but he did not seem to make much pro 

gresa in her good graces, for to him her mood was 
either mocking, ofcener still depreseed and 
moody, and even bis patience was almost tired 
out by this utter display of indifference to hitmw 
or his wealthy gifts, 

“* Grace,” he said one afternoon, whea on pre- 
senting her with a magnificent buoquet of the 
choicest exotica she cast it carelessly uside with o. 
scornful turn of ber lips, ‘ how is it thet I ap-- 
pear so distasteful to you? You never bardip 
give me a simile, or allow me the slightest encour- 
agement as your future husband,” 

“ Really, Mr, Fletcher, you forget that you are 
purchasing me, not my love,” she sald, bitterly. 
“J never told you that you had won my heard, s0 
that your reproaches are'altogether unjust. You 
make me valuable presents, granted; but am | 
not to be your wife, and will not even they be- 
come yours again? I have never asked you for 
anything, especially to act the role of a lover to 
me. Oure is simply a matter of business, anc 
the sooner you recognise that fact the betver L 
shall be pleased,” 

“Are you not afraid to say such things to 
me before our marriage, Grace, or to insult me. 
through my affections?” he asked, almost an- 

} 





“Why did you bestow them on me unasked } 
No, no; be as honest in this matter as I am, and 
leave sentiment out of the question, You want 
a wife, and I in return shall receive an equivalent. 
in handsome settlements. Come, come, be reagon- 
able, and accept your position as cheerfully as Ey 
do mine. Has it never occurred to you that E>» 
have a heart which once loved another; surely 
you have heard the story from my mother? £ 
saw Captain Chester only a little while ago, and 
he still loves me for myself alone.” 

“ And you dared to mest him, being my eff 





ancei wife?” he said, indignantly. 





grily. 
‘*Your affections!” was the scornful retort. . 
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** Dared i bdo not understand you, Mr, l'letcher. 
You forget yourself, sadly, I did meet him, aud 
sallagaia if. ¢hiuk fis, . Rat-have,no fear; be 

wlieves [ am making a marriage which I; deaira,, 
aed that I haye'nod heart, but wish only to possess 
riches and all elee they oan give me..\ Was that, 
uot good of, me, when, if I hadewned the. truth, 
I would have told a differenc,tale? .,It isbetter 
‘Sat we two should understand each other. If I 
warry you I will do my duty ag a wife ;,but. ask, 
for nothizg more, and you will never.be 
polated.” 

* Come@, Grace, you are nob.quiteso bed, aayou. 
would make yourself out,” he eaid,.good-hum- 
ouredly, “Of course it was better that .jou, 
-tould expisia your position to him ;.it prevents 
missakes,” 


“Exactly,” she almost. eneered,: Juste ip, 


in Onse ; but has not this tée-4-déte lasted long |; 


coough | I have, many things te atten’ to; and 
"dat say good-dayy” thie as she held, up jher 
f.ce to receive the kiss he usually gave her ab 
forting i 

“ What a strange creature,” he muttered, as he 
«a8 driven home in, his,earriaga; “ but the man 
who wins her love will possess a treasure. When 
sho is my wife Uhape ito anakes her forget nthe 
pact.y bam proud of her beauty and telents, ead: 
must bear with her whine and caprices ; butshe 
‘at better pot giad. mesor try wy patience toe 
‘much then,>of ‘she will/find 1 have a temper as 
well aa her," F 

ThO wedding was toon to take place, and every- 
tidug Westo-be'dn a most magnificent scale, the 
heppy bridegroom-elect having givep Lady Ash- 
nore perniission to draw upon him to any exdent 
jor thé -trousiéah, &E ; and she, ab least, was 
qoti oheppy in'superidtending the arrangements 
toPoher daughter's’ wedding,: giving, scarvely~a 
thought to the great sacrifice it implied onthe, 
nor of Grace,“ who rose each .mokniegfull.of 

ivferness and wrath against herself, her family, 

.o the world in génera! ; but fully resolved not 

give way et the last moment, or. io make her-: 
self abyeword amohg ther friends, 


1 


Therenly person che was gentle with ;wasi her} 


iacher, fob whom éhe waa selling herdelf virtually; 
wud he, suspecting her unhappiness, had mdpy 
eat hours of reflection; but, somehow, he waa 
tua quucl of a coward at heart to go ‘to: her 
and say, iy 

‘Grace, this marriage, shall, nob.teke place 5) 
{ will mneem mry engagemen'd os beat! l can—sell 
the ‘estate if: veeds ba—do anything, rather,than 
ees ‘you euffer, for I know that you still love 
Harry Chester, Marry him if you will; Dud 
be'guee mere your old self—full of gontlensee 
aut kindness, aud innocent mirthy end gaiety 
+instead of harsb, and stern, and moody, gad 
bitter?’ 

“Poor, dear papa |’ she was wonh to murmar, 
ay ‘she losked a the costly jewels, which were in 
themselves half a fortune. “I wish some good 
fairy would turn these into money ; I would give 
irath to you, and claim my liberty, Oh, is. there, 
noe e@scapo from the life of misery to which I am 
fask drilting 1 

“Pchace everything, and, wheu: 1. rise. in. the 
nrotaing C wish for night, and at nighs I long 
f.r'day ; but what is all this in comparison to 
witas fmuust euffer when Lam Richard Fletcher’s 
wife—tied to hin: for life % 

“Oh, Heaven! save me, ‘f it is Thy will; if 
n ve me strength to bear my eross,bravely, 

grant that my hearts may not. turn, to 
TONG. 

Phen her mood would changes Into bitter in- 
voctive against poor Harry Chester, and she 
would gay,~ 

* Zo has taken me at my word and believes me 
to be heartlesa, and resigas me to my fate without 
anaking even one more effort:to save me from the 
»iaduese that has overtaken me. Cannot he eee 
thao Diove him still—that even my lyiog con- 
figsion was wrung from me by pride } 

“Would I have dared to have laid bare my 
heartito him if E did mot still love him? I wish 
I co&ld pluck thas love out of my heart ; I might 
find peace abd rest then, acd make Richard 
“ietcher a good, true wile ;, for, ia spite of his 


(how, bis. very name (hrllls me with egstasy !) 
leaves me.alone, does not even send me.a line, or 
maske any efiurt to see me. 


even in their love. He stands aside, most likely 
— over my misery, knowiug how strong 

ig, weak l am. Why does he nob go 
rer And 
any ypody is g of him for his noble deeda, 

My Harry | for he is mine in. spite of all. I 
will go to him, and on my knees confess my love, 
and grovel there until he lifts me up in his strong 
aris and presses me to hie heart, and gives men 
kiss of peace, and then I would willingly die, 
because I would have made amends for love's 
treason ; and in the grave wealth could not tempt 
mé, or my poor father’s needa, for in that other 
world everything is rest and peace.” 

She paced the room like a caged lioness, and 
going to the window threw it opon with a crash 
that almost shivered every page, and leaning 
out drank in the fresh, pure ait, and’ looked 
yearningly toward the spot where shs ‘knew her 
\trae leve was, and she whispered to the winds, -— 
; “Go, tell him that my heart is breaking ; 
bring him to ms, and let me feel his sweet 
kisses cooling my fevered brow,” atid teara fell 
‘from her eyes, and plashed tike gutumer rain on 
ithe white roses that climbed ¢o lovingiy towards 
ithe sky) as if‘arixious to’esoape from the wilder 
ness of houses into the ethersal blue mista, 
because ‘they weré nearer Heaven. © 
. ‘Setheone entered, and tatniog almost’ angrily 
because of this intrusitén, she saw that {> was 
her cousin, Kate Seftou- wo -way- to’ be her 
chief bridesamaid—come on a visit, ip 

“What Gracie in teara!” she \exclaimed; as 
she kissed her fondly.” ‘Are you not’ happy? 
or are you paying tritute to homs memories 
before you go to him} Come, let me look at my 
weet coz” ——this a5 she framed her face in het 
hands, and looked at -her critically. ' ‘There is* 
sométhing amisa; tell me what ft is, darling. 
Has: he “been cross # or has your’ milliner dis- 
appointed you?” 

"Tam a fool, that’s al, Kate.’ Z ani gracping 
at ‘a shadow and dosing the substance; but 7 
will be merry, now you are here, How’ did you 
find me?” 

* Auntie teld ms you were here, Tam dying 
to seg,all your pretty things. Oome, won'b you 
show them to me, and then we can have'a nice 
cosy chat? I quite envy you your luck. « Why; 
you will ‘be able to give auch parties down at 
Sunnydale Park! I hear it is a princely place, 
Oh, k am longing to come and etay ‘with you as 


tead of near me? 


nie, of course, Gracie, and have some hice, dear 
fellows to meet me; bat mind; they must be 
rich, jike Mr, Fietoher, or: Io won't ‘look at 
them.” ~ ; 

* Kate, the heart knows its own bitterness,” 
she raid moodily.. “I don’t covet riches,” ’ 

“Oh, fiddleatioke and drumsticks} you have 
turned a little prosy hypocrite |» saidthe daah- 
‘ing Kate, laughing. | “Coma, don’t keep me any 
longer in suspense, or E declare Pll goand rum 
mage your jewel-cace and- wardrobe myeelfy but 
there, Tam rauning on avyhow, and forgetting 
all the ‘pretty things dear insmma bade me con- 
vey to you. Well, firet ofall, I was to kiss you 
“thirteen times for her, and’ give you her fondest 
love and hearty congratulations ;’and aleo that 
she will'be with you and dear’ auhtie two clear 
daya before the happy evont takes place; so now 
you must have the kisees and then to business,” 

Even poor Grace was {ufected with the bright, 
merry girl, who caught ber in ‘her’ arms and 
kissed her again and again, laughing gleefully all 
the time, ae she said, mischisvously,-— 

“J have stolen @ march u Mr... Fleteher,, 
and snatched all his sweets, elly never. mind, 
he will have you all to himself: soon, so I must 
make hay while the. eun shines.” 

Kate Sefton was a beautiful girl--fresh-and 
aweeb.as a bright May morn, fall.of fun and 
niischief, and the favourite, of ,everybody she 
came vear;, her nature: was 90 winniog, and) 
loveable. Hers was the true Irish: type of 
bsauty—soft bluc eyes, aud. dark, eilky bair, of 





lowly birth and want of refinement, he is very | 


fond of mo, aud kindness itself ; whilst, Harry 


which she had an abundance red, pouting coral 
lips, in. which Cupid seemed to lurk aad iavite 


‘ 


“Bah! all men are aliko—selfish to the news, | 


soon as the honeymoon is over, You! will invite |) 





uponder in abundance. in 

| As Gracie made ne response, save to smile at 

hex merry coucelts, ahe added, — Die Pree 
“And now, déar ooz,.don’t.keep me waiting. 


any lo ; auntie told me you had éver ¢o 

raany things to show me, and nal omty” 

fu the house quite ten minutes, without seeing 

Pte Hane fer the tatoab ray” placing aoe ich 
** Here is the latest arri g a case & 

Kate's lap; “ you cam open it, if you. like, and 


make 9 beginning.” + ye 
Kate proceeded to unfold ‘all. the paper wrap- 
pings with care, and presently found o velvet 
case, which she opened with.» little ery of plea- 
sure, exclaiming,— 
“Ok how lovely-+do lpok!” 
Grace only turned her ¢ 
brilliants with marked. indifferenca, 
her shapely shoulders with: coutempt. 
'S How. fortanate. you are!” exclaimed Kate, 
a little enviously, as her eyes, danced 
sparkled, vieing with the jewels.’ 'HowI wish 
So do i ! "retorted Grace. 


lL were you t” 

"Indeed | 
tired. of evergthing 1" 

§* Won't you try themon, dear,t”"’ 
. "NotI, Rete! Bat: you.ean if ib will amuse 
‘oud? ; ; 
mt Oh, you darling! How do wiah that some 
good. genius,would fiad me such «duck of & 
hasbaad!. I'd be. the happiest little, women 
alive | Only fancy being able to. sign unlimited 
cheques—have carringes and herses,.coetly lace 
and dresses, and not be happy! Grace, you..are, 
an enigma ;’ but, for all that, you wouldn’t like 
to change places. with. poor little mef”— 
‘this as. she. surveyed herself admiringly, in 
the glase, with sundry ejaculations. of d t 
ag the’ gems fisebed and. gleamed in her 
braida). , 

“My dear Kate, you are surprised, ng dob, 
that I am. not like Marguerite in the jewel, eééne, 
dauciog with,wild delight before wy xairror.: Bat 
I am what I aw, and could wish myself ab,the. 
bottom of the river |.”’ ta ok RY tom 

Oh, Se |. You area little out. of sorte this: 
moraing, Grace Io is uukind.of, you to; be 80 
pettish rie I .put, my listle nose into the 
jroom, I deolare, I'll give you & good scolding— 
‘or, better still, will ingist upon taking y: 
‘for a-drive in the park thie lovely day..... = 
so good fora fitvof the blues sa fre: 
alr sxcijement ; and guntie tella me we are 
all te gc down to Rosevene Towers very shortly, 
to prepare for a certain happy event, so T° 
to. see all the sights before we start, 
Devonsbire is.euch a dali hole at, the best 
times,” and then, before ber cousin could : 
she rattled. .on,-— What's. en. the; tapis fo 
to-night }” ee hh 

“A ball ab the Countess.of Marchmont’s * 
eald Grace, listlessly, ress 5 

“Ob, how delightful! I, shall be able-to 
wear my terra-cotta tulle and. eatin cresa—-oh, 
such a duck of a one, fresh from. Madame 
Josephine’s! end 1 can, wear; that ; turquoise 
set of yours—it would go so nicely, with my 

» ; 


Certainly, deayy Kate, You, shall, have 
your choice of .anything I bave; and now Fill 
dress for a drive”), | "ean Mc +; 

Further, conversatiow was ,toterrupted., by 
the entrance of Lady Ashmore; and Bate, 
much to ye bon y~llee goon rape 
‘sweeta of brilliant: | on. seaeen in the park, 
chatting gaily to ber sunt. and cousin, aod. 
causing many eyes to be turned, on the occupants 

4.28 “at 
i? we 


“Tam 


2 


ort eB 


“= 


of the carriags. sat 


Samy oa nhc rne! aoa 
‘her. vivact *P ; ; ¢ 
when we are cut of sorts with , the world; 
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expest»everything ‘to be in accord with. our 
per nee humours,’ and’ resent’ anything “like 
mirth or gaiety. 
(/;@reces face grew crimson when she caught 
of Captain E Obester, who was cantering 
othe reseed raised his hab with a 
o on, 
“Hie ‘keeps aloof from me,” she thought, 
ybitterly, “Lam nothing to him now but a meré 
ep oN we How handsome he looks |” 
thread of her-thoughts was interrupted by 
the vivacious Kate, who said, bs: 
| Ob, what a ‘handsome fellow! Who is:he? 
Suth a distinguished air. He knows you and 
w@ntie! You «might take pity on o forlorn 
end «introduce me, if he is as nice ashe 
I'd give up my caances of catching» 
‘millionaire for bim !”’ 

«Phese thoughtless remarks oub Grace to the 
heart, for they contained an wowibtiv prapeeed; 
-ander which she winced as she repli 

“Tam not likely to meet him often, aun! Kate, 
ashe does not belong to ov? eet. I am zoing 
‘into trade, -you know "thie. bitterly—~ ‘and 


must expect to be cut by such a distinguished 
precente tairy Cheater, wlio’ ie the ion of the 
our, 


“ Grace, how-can you talk ‘so foolishly !’" aid 
her inother, somewhat sherply, “Mr, Fleteber 
bisa the entrée into the very best society’! © Your 

realiy:provoke me.” 
am sorry ifel have offended you, dear 
‘soanme," Grace, quietly, ‘I au» only 
ing to accept my position betimes, ‘He 
otbat huwbleth. binwelf shali be exalted,’>'you 
know, and this lesson caunot'be learnt too ewly 
sim lifes? ie 

" Ohy come, cows you are wiitile too hard upod 

Tate said. Kate, in « tone'of good-humonred 
ter, ‘IT expect to mest you im sackdloth and 
ashes before you have done.” 

* Even that would be a change!” wala Grace, 


“wWitbiak meaning’ look at qe wot her, who” wag }'ar 
with swift; pabsionate glances of love, as if he } 


—s! her face keenly. « 5 
: }?* said: her. ladyship, who felsthat her 
hter was not.safe anywhere now that: her 
‘ld love had returned, and she longed for’ the 
day tocome when the golden barge of witehood 
would make her Richard Fietcher’s forwveti” 

: 

uh" 


a 4),f 


CHAPTER VI. < 


Ok ye was cheated into beieg gay when 
herself-under the. hands of her maid 
pic arin Md - Nees “oO of »the:. evewing,  eur- 
of Gnery and glittering gems 
from which to choo her toilet; and Ae a 
woman she would have been more than huwan 
ifthe had not taken an interest in her appearance, 
o* Téevette, I think I shall wear that white lave 
dress and no jewels.” 
“My a » gold the maid. ‘' They 
would yal t 
An hour | tena icheste came down ‘into the 
drawing! room, léoking like « fairy in her robes of 
nagni veld:paint lace, her only ornaments 
mf . of the valley, and rich crimson 
laylog wt in eluaters on skirt; bodice; 
pipe bore orate F forth a delicious fragrance 
os or moved 
dhe afforded @ perfect contrast to her consin, 
saucy Kate; who, less modest in her’ style, baad 
decked herself more preteritionsly ; but, never 
theless, looked charming in’ ber terra-cotta ta die. 
phausous robes, trimmed with convolvuli, which 
matched the fine set of tarquoise Grave had lent 






Bik 





bts Hehe 
‘and is'as: ca wkitt I ' 
the other would take nee vot bbe book add 


: ye on 

- wubtob at all ar 
crith:ber ‘future: son-in-law’ s: sdwiring gianoed ; 
bub Grace saw notbiog, or if ehe @id, céred: less, 
"below her, 


for Harry’sface was alwaya 
and his yoiee sounding in her ears, / 


‘iy 


Albemarle street was alive with carriages 
setting down guests before Lady Marchmont’s 
door, as fair nymphe and matronly mammas 
descended in: brilliant costumes, their jewels ilash- 
ing in the gastights, 

Quite a throug of«pectators looked op, many 
of them en theserich folk who mae such a 
display cf wealth when thousands of the London 
poor were in want of breddyond who asked them. 
selves, } 

“ What these favoured few had done to deserve 
their good fortune? ” 

Lovely women, handeome men, laughter, mutic, 
flowers, sweet:perfumes, and innumerable lights, 
made up an enchanting scene, at least eo thought 
Kate, who had: pup down Richard Fietcher ea 
more than: one dance, 

* He is a nice fellow,” she thought ; ‘I wonder 
Grace does ‘not like bim. It is true he je rather 
old; bud he could be.as jolly as anybody if he had 
a wife who would laugh add:remp with him, and 
help him to spend hismoney. Some people don't 
know when they are welloff. I wish I had Grace's 
chance, I'd nob mope and fret like she does, and 
make everybody fee) uncomfortable. There must 
be somebody else in the field whom. she can’t 
have. | Well, that’e just like us girla; we are 
always crying for the moon,” 

Kate's reflections were cut whort by Fletcher 


‘elaithing her ‘as bis partner for the walty that 


had just commenced. 

Grace was: chattiug ‘with Lady Lucy when: she 
was somewhat startled’ by *Oaptain Chester 
saying, 

“ Miss Ashmore, may Ixclaim the honour of 
this dance, if you are nob engeged-}”’ 3 

It was.on the tip of her tongue to refase, but 
there was 9 gledm im his dark;soul-speaking syes 
that went straight to her heart: and rly aieeng to, 
her womanly uature, and, rising, she placed ber 
hand on bis arm; andywas econ floating amic the 

dance, full of sweet rapture because bia 
wok aboutiher, and his eyée lobked into yhere 


would forces fram her the secret he longed to 
know+whether.the loved biva still ? 

Bothy lived’ only ‘for the moment, and were as 
much alone ase ff ‘had heen in a desert, 
although ‘people brut ‘bythem, aod happy 
laughter andiaweet sounds rang in their ears, 


Tt was a love-test whem he asked her to’ bé his }> 


partner, for had) she refused him or treated. him 
coldly he would netyhave approached her again ; 
but having consented he: took it as ® good omen, 
and augured from it that al) was not yet lost— 
that her beard was wren touche by the aweet me- 
mories of the’ whiew hung round her heart 
bike clouda of es reyainding her perpetually 
that she had plighted ‘her troth ce him, aud that 
he had proved trae to her and to the vows. of 
love spoken iithe: twilight, when be had asked 
her to be his wife, ‘! 

With a little. sigh he released her, and 
stood ad her side, irresolute for a moment, and 
then 08 courage he led her to the conserva- 
tory, and she,’ me nt the influence of the sweet, 
spelt of his presence, did, not resist, but..was. in 
bis hands as plastic as wax, 

“Why have you broughd me here, Captain 
Cheater?” she asked, awakening at last to her 
porition, and feeling that she had no right, as the 
aifianced wife, to meet him thus, 

“Grace, do nob be angry,” he pleaded, as he 
fed her to‘a seat whick was hidden by ferne aud 
‘¢xotics which-were wetted with the spray froma 
eonceated fountain, "Surely you do not be. 

me a few moments of happiness? Tell 


grudge 
me, is it too late for you to save yourself from 


misery? ‘I haveeverything that a man can wish 


to | for; honouts have’been showered upon me, and 


Thave been “out for preferment, exalted 
abdve ‘my fellows; bas & more unhappy being 


‘eelipsve does nOb exist, because in lacking you everything 


else is worthieas 
‘0" Ob; Grace, think: of my ‘Hie, withered and 


_ | Peravhed sin my. youth--in the very heyday of 


wanhood—and ‘seytfl deserved sucha fate! I 
have no one left/to. comfort: me in my loneliness 


‘neveven a fathexor mother—-aad when you 
(pave me your Jove I was sohappy.* Oh ! do mot 





take it from me yitde wy. ovly. curthly treasure 
and bop,” 


‘There is such a thing. as honour, Harry,” 
she said, averting her eyes, but not relrasing her 
self from his hand: clasp, *' How can [tel / 
that, after promiring to be hia wile, Reeteis.:: ta 
‘fulfil the contrac)” 

“You would nob’ with to treat me more 
hardly thau you ‘would him! Did. you wot say 
you would be my wife long béfore he spoke & 
you of love, and am I less worthy of consideration 
in your eyes, Grace?” 

“T° wish J wore dead,” sie woaned,; “ or tiat 
my heart were a dead thing ina living ody. You 
teil me of your aufferings, but what have T not 
endured, ani what hove I not-to sutfer etill ? 0! 
Harry | ‘nothing can ave me now from becomin é 
Richard Fletcher's wife,’” 

*Tell me, Grace, truly; as you! would answer 
to Heaven, do you wish to be saved from such » 
fate?" 

“How do IT know! I am a puppet in tte 
hands of destiny,” ehe said, bitterly, “and cipro 
help myself.” * 

“Are you, then, 3 avec ora free woman que 
hf bpeak thus { “Har the man such power ¢ 

can foree you to saarry him in eplte“of your 
convictions? Ob, Grace! throw off this’ ni ighit- 
inare that holds you down in ite baleful arip anvk 
be your old, “bright self “sgain—the girl whore 
my love. To look at your changed expression 
‘tortures me ; it is like a stony mask—-benntiful, 
but stilla mask. Oh} thik of your future’ atid 
ting, aud drop this unhallowed connection” 

captain Cheater, is ib nantly of you to ape aks 
£6 yn ‘thus, kwowing well that C dare not unt 
thé’bonds that bind me to aac ther, Bow, When 
my, thorriage is so near at hand? Why did yeu 
bob cite before inated of nb the oléventh heir } 
It Ie"too Jate—tod late t”’ 

"No, darling, it is never tou late to do what te 
right, or to undo what. is wrong. . Leb me. tee 
this man and reason with him, Qh ! have me rey 
on me, Grace lt Do. not, 1 impio Ww, sgnd ee 


frota you’ without hope to endure 'p? lite. 
torment |.” 
“Ohl what canT gay? What co) » T dot” she 


moaned, iu bitter anguish of gou!, perceiving thas 
Horry still low od her truly and devotedly, and 
that her own heart beat ia unison with his. vhigb 
for throb, and would ever continue to do so were 
ahe Richard Fietchex’s. wife a thousand times 
over, adding, with a frightened »xpression, is i! 

er resolution were failing her, ‘! Leave me fox 
the very sake of the love you gay you still beyr 

1 ” 

** Nob till I hear from your sweeh ifps that I 
am still beloyed by you,!” 

" This Ie madness 1” sha cried, and will work 
our undoing, Ob, Harry! I do love you»gnd 
always shell while life,laats ; tub 7 must learn to 
sacrifice myself for othera, and control my way- 
ward heart and be « true wife to——” 

‘Never! Now that I know you still love ms 
no man shall ever wed you if I cannot,” 

* What would you doi You would nob barn 
han }’'—-thia,. with a beseeching lock, as. she sax 
a dark shadow .croas his face, 

Before he could reply ber mother entered, and 
shid with asperity io Ler voice,—- 

* Grace, what ia the meaning of this? You 
eve drawing attention to your absence, and” 
(this to, Captain Cheater) “sir, you have takew 
an unwarranrable liberty in bringing thie lady 
here ; you can have nothing to say to her 
what I as her mother have a right to hear. Jf 
you are the gentleman I take. you for sou, will 
now leave us, ualess, indeed, you wish to creaie 
a ecene,” 

He caught Grace's appealing look, and, stifling 
the retort that came to.his lips, merely bowed 
and left them. together, 

“ How deze you, aa Richand Pletcher’ effanced 
wife, enan ee, that man by meeting, him ‘here 
alone 1” * ladyship asked, wit flashing eyes. 

* Such perv ia scandalous ” 

“Indeed!” eaid Grace, in a cold, hard tena 
#Perhaps you will define, mother mine, what ib 
pise@o: sell one’s self for fuluhy dacre } Ia your 
, no doubt, that is poble-——whiied to say’ a 
tow words cfeomfort to heart I bave stricken is 


me 
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styled.by you scandalous + I am learning iy 


gentleness ond winning, artless ways fit iD. 
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‘Jessons betimes, but I have no faith in my 
teachers |” 

‘“Uahappy, foolish girl, would you spoil every- 
‘thing now, and throw away your good fortune 
for a mere whim? Captaia Chester cannot be an 
4onourable man to seek to unsettle your mind 
at sucha time as thie, or to lure you from the 
side of the man you have promised solemnly to 


anarry !” . 
“Promise! Who thinks of keeping promises 
nowadays | made more * @ dozen to 


Captain Chester—why should I not keep them 
Is Mr. Fletcher such a demi-god that he must 
not be treated like other men? Or does his 
gold give him {mmunity from the ills that befall 
ue all—broken vows and hearte, and love that 
(urns to bitterness and hate? I will not be 
hectored into fearing Mr. Fletcher's displeasure 
before he Is my husband, or he dragooned into 
%~remabling before hie slightest frown! It is he 
who ought to fear me, for daring to aspire 
to my hand—he, a plebeian! I an Ashmore, 
descended from a long line of noble ancestors !” 

“Hush, Grace! Do not make a scene, child ; 
bub be more guarded in future, and forget 
my hasty words, darling! As your mother 
I am jealous of your honour!” and she kissed 
the young proud face tenderly, ay she drew her 
arm within hers, and went back into the ball- 
room, feeling.rather anzious, lest, in her anger, 
she had, perhaps, roused a spirit of defiance in 
the breast of her child, 

The scene lost ite brilllancy for Grace, who 
saw that Captain Chester had been driven 
away by her mother’s harsh rebuke, and she 
hated and loathed herself for not having had the 
courags to speak up in his behalf, and, owning 
her love, claim. her liberty at the hands of 
the man who hourly became more distasteful 
to her, and whose every caress seemed an open 
insult. 

It cannot be wondered that, with such feelings 
1s theee gnawing at her heart, that pleasure 
snould pall upon her taste, and that she should 
wish herself heartily at home, 

But Kate Sefton had enough enjoyment out 
of the occasion for both, and even Mr. Fiatcher 
egemed consoled for the coldness of his bride- 
elech by the sparkling vivacity of her cousin, 
to whom he was very attentive, much to Lady 
Ashmovre’s chagrin, who mentally anethematised 
trace’s folly in permitting savother to usurp 
her place even for a moment; and had 
there been the slightest chance of accomplish- 
ing her wish she would have given saucy Kate 
her congé, and sent her back to ruralise in 
Devon. 

The ball was not sucha 
Ship wished it might prove, 


suicoses ae her lady- 
for several present, 


“«vho could see through the flimay veil of con- 


veutionsiities, perceived that, in vulgar 
phraseology, thero was a screw loose some- 
where, aud that Mr. Fletcher and Grace were 
106 turtle-dovee, given to billing and cooing 
even before marriage, when lovers are assumed 
to be all gush and sentiment, the stock laating 
until the completion of the honeymoon, when 
usually a change comes over the spirit of the 
lreaim. 

Lady Ashmore was secretly very sensitive 
about people's opinicn on the ecore of the ap- 
prooching marrisge, dreading lest they should 
discover that she was being sacrificed to the 
1eeds of the family; or, in other words, auld 
to the man who had advanced large sums to 
his lordship. 

And this made her feel very angry with Grace 
was breaking, just to save the reputation of the 
iouee of Ashmore, 

On the way home her ladyship was sullen 
and reserved, and gave her obdurate daughter 
looke of anything but love ; and Kate, quick to 
understand the by-play she saw going on, 
‘4cnew that Grace hated the marriage and 
wished for her freedom; and her own heart 
not being engaged she came to the conclusion 
that it would be only kind te bake Mr. 
Fletcher off her hands, and thus oblige a 
frignd whilet securing her own interests in the 
shape of a rich husband, who would be sure 
to pet her to her heart’s desire, and be as 


for act wearing a mask of smiles whilst her heart | 





as his presents as he had been to her 
cous 

On reaching home Lady Ashmore had ‘quite 
& little conj ecene with her husband, who, 
good-tem 
things ; but when she denounced Grace as a 
00 undutiful child he roused himself and 


rep oc 

“Malam, I have listened patiently to your 
reproaches against myself, but when you ® 
so harshly of our darling I cannot longer refrain 
from telling you that, between us we are 
the girl’s heart, and souring her sweet, aftection- 


ate nature. I will no longer be a party to this | 


, which I know is hateful to her. 

“T am get old, and cap endure pecuniary 
trouble better she can the destroyal of her 
youth and happiness, I will tell Fletcher sc to- 
morrow, and if, like another Shylock, he demands 
bis pound of flesh, let him. I will be far 
happier than I have been, even with ruin staring 
me in the face,” 

** But what of me! Am I to be a mere cipher? 
Must Ibe dragged down with you to suit a 
daughter's whirn and your tender conscience ? 

‘No, Lord Ashmore, I have been # true, good 
wife co you, and a tender mother to her, and as 
a women of the world lam convinced that the 
marriage will tend to her good, 

‘She has been brought up in the very lap of 
luxury, and you have spoilt her more than t for 
you would never deny her anything ; and now 
that she has secured the prize of the season—a 
rich husband and a kind-hearted gentleman to 
boot, who has behaved like a brother to you in 
your trouble—you wish to undo everything 
becauee, forsooth, she likes to give herself airs 
and graces, and to pine after the handsome face 
of Captain Chester, who is a beggar in comparison 
to Mr, Fletcher. 

**ButI will be no party to this folly ; if you 
interfere i shall leave your roof, and never speak 
to youagain{ If you are her father, am her 
mother, and the responsibil‘ty of her settlement 
in life reste with me more than with you. You 
have not managed your own affairs so cleverly as 
to be entrusted with mine, Lord Ashmore.” 

‘*Don’t be so angry, my dear; I will not 
speak to Fletcher,” he said, mildly, “ especially as 
you do not approve of my doing so.” 

* Approve ! I would he worse than «6 fool if I 
did. Iam glad you have come to your senses, 
and hope you will retain them until the 


| comes off, when you will be at perfect liberty to 


air your sentimental opinions,” . 

She flounced out of the room, triumphant at 
having crushed the incipient, mutinous spirit of 
her spouse so effectually, leaving him to smoke 
a mild cigar, and to sip a B,-and-S., as he mur- 


rmoured,—- 

“Splendid woman! carries too many guns for 
me; n0 use opposing her, Poor Grace! I cannot 
eave you, but [ hope it will be all for the best, 
poor darling!” 

Tp was the opinion of the whole household 
that the grey mare was the better horse of the 
two, and wore, not divided skirte, but the real 
article itself, keeping her lord down with. firm 


hand, 


OHAPTER VII. 


Away from the gay throng of fashionable life, 
with its coacomitants of pleasure, ambition, en- 
vyings and heart-burnings, Grace was now once 
more at Rosevene Towers, and could wander free 
and unfettered, In a cool, cambric dress amid 
trees and bushes and over nature's carpet of 
green ; and when tired could seat bereelf under 
the shadows of giant chestnuts and etately elma, 
bewailing the approach of the last days of her 
maidenly freedom ; for when the sun had risen 
aud eet twice seven days she would be the wife 
of Richard Fietcher, although her heart still 
yearned with love for another, whom she strove 
in wain to forget, and in the striving only made 
his memory dearer and more fixed. 

She had strolled out alone one July morning, 
with a book as her companion, whilet Sweep 
ba at her aide, his bushy tail in incessant 
motion. 


and fond of ease, hated such . 
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happy. 
no, I could not undo what I 

achool my heart to bear in silence, and 
myself into the vortex of pleasure, and 
lief in that.” 

Such was her state of nervous exci 
because a sudden. thought fem 
some géod fairy had heard wish 

But the shadow that fell across 
sward was too substantial to allow her 
hope, and, looking up, she saw that it 
Fletcher, ber future husband, the man at 
side she was tio stand at the altar to vow before 
Heaven to love, honour, and obey, 

Even her practised powers of diesimulation 
could not hide the mortification this little inci- 
dent caused her, and rising, she said in a tone of 
anpoyance,—— 

“You need not have startled me, my nerves 
are unstrung enough already.” 

He looked at her from under his thick eye- 
brows, half angrily, at the idea of his mere pre- 
sence causing her so much but he 
schooled his rising anger, and, her hand 
in his, which was clammy, unpleasantly so with 
perspiration, said,— 

“Come, little sweetheart, we ought not to 
stand on ceremony ; give me a kise to show that 
I am forgiven.” ‘ 

But drew back, pale with anger, for the 
oe was to her the more she felt her bumi- 


“Why, what is the matter now?” he asked. 
“Tam always doing something to give offence. 
Can I never please you, Grace?” 

“ Yes, Mr. Fletcher, by not teasing me with 
attentions which you kuow! dislike.” 

* You are candid, Grace.” 

‘Yea, don’t you appreciate candour? I wish 
you did, Mr, Fletcher, and would speak your 
mind freely to me.” 
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This av he seated himself at her side, and, 
taking off his hat, fanned his flushed face with 
his silk handkerchief, she edging away from him 
the while to escape the draught he caused. . 

‘* Yes, my first piece of candour is that [ am 
surprieed you seldom call me by my Christian 
name. It fs not aristocratic, but still it is good 
euough for me, and I sign cheques for 
amounts with it, some of which have—vwell, be- 
come known to your family.” a 

“Sir,” she said, haughtily, “you forget your- 
self, and show your breeding by alluding to auch 
a paltry matter in my presence.” 

“ Well, you asked me to be candid, and now 
you take offence. I shall not take your advice 
any more, Grace; you know a fellow can’t go on 
for ever paying homage to a woman who is to be 
his wife without meeting with some return on 
her part. Iam av unlucky dog, for I get more 

than halfpence.” 


kicks 

“Perhaps, Mr. Fletcher, you will remember 
that in the society I mix with gentlemen ara nob 
in the habit of using lavguage which suit 
the counting-house, Although I am to your . 


i 


wife, still Iam a lady, and expect to be treated 
as such, even by you.” 
“There, I’ve put my foot fn it again!” he 
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sald, with an ill-concealed emile of satisfaction, 
for he was nettled now, and meant to show her 
the rough side of his character. ‘I know that’s 
another so-called yulgariem, bub you must take 
meas you find me, I am not ashamed of my 


origin, nor of the bridge that carries me over to 
wealth and opulence. counting-house enables 
me to prop up falling houses—noble ones, mustly 


—whose members, not having the coursge to go 
into trade themselves, yet do not acruple to make 
use of the trader, You see I am an apt pupil, 
Grace, and take kindly to candour,” 

‘‘ And I am much obliged to you, Mr. Fietcher, 
for showing yourself in your true colours. It is 
well said that the borrower is servant tothe lender. 
You take & pride in being able to boast of your 
money-lending transactions ; perhaps you will be 
geod enough in future not to annoy me with 
business details, My placeis the drawing-room, 
yours the counting-house. I raise you, please 
don’t lower me. Guvod morning. I suppose I 
shall meet you.at luncheon? Till then, adieu.” 

And, with a sweeping curtsey that was in it- 
self a cutting piece of irony, she left him to chew 
the cud of bitter reflection, and to curse his 
folly in seeking to pit his money-bags against her 
patrician pride. 

“ Fool that I am to submit to her snubs snd 
insults, when I could free myself from them with 
a word, snd show her that I could be master 
instead of slave. I did love her dearly once; 
but her constant coldness, her open aversion, her 
shame of my origin, all have tended to wear out 
my pa’ I want a wife of flesh and blood, 
who has # heart, not a mere lay figure to lavish 
wealth upon, without receiving one kind word ; 
but, as an honourable man, I have gone too far 
te recede, and must bear with her, I suppose. 
Ahi! here comes Miss Kate, all sunshine and 
wirth, What a pity I did not meet her before; 
she is just the woman I could like for a wife,” 

“Have you seen Grace, Mr. Fletcher!” she 
said, with laughter in her eyes, and dimpling her 
cheeks, ‘I have news for her.” 

' “She hasjust left me,” hesaid, “I hope your 


news is , and that it will restore her good 
humour, 
“ Oh, fie! Grace is always most amiable. I 


will get her to scold you well for taking away 
her character ; but you men are ready to find 
fault on the slightest provocation. Why, evenan 
avgel trom Heaven wouldn’t please you always,” 


(Continued on page 91.) 








ROSAMOND’S HUSBAND. 
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CHAPTER XXXIL 


RosaMonD soon disappesred from sight, leaving 
nothing but a sound of sharp clattering hoofs, 
which gradually died away until their faintest 
echo was lost ; and her husband, muttering vale- 
dictions on his horse and his own bad luck, set 
< in another direction to look for some mode of 
exit, i! 

The next morning Culonel Brand’s 
were amply fulfilled by his step- ter, She 
had taken the precaution of ordering post-horzes 
herself, and set forth almost at dawn the follow- 
ing” en route to stay ab Ravenslea, the 
old. fas’ country of Sir Everard 
and Lady Germaine. 

They were a curious old couple—rich, eccentric, 
and childless; friends of that most eccentric 
person, old Mrs. Dane, and fond of ber grand- 
daughter, 

Of course had never heard the terrible 
story of her “adventure,” as we may call it, with 
Allan Gordon, They believed her to be an 
eligible, unmarried, and very hard-to-be-pleased 


young lady, 
She was 8 endeared to Sir Everard by 
ber feats in the hunting-field, and was, ac he 


told his wife constantly, "Old Widow Dane's 
ia a real chip of the 9 
Latterly his own performances were restricted 


edictions. 





to riding to the cover side on a fat, elderly cob, 
not unlike himself, and listening to the talk of 
ounger hunting men, and following the line by 
ee, and roads, and short cuts, and not infre- 
quently being pretty “well up” at the finish, 
despite his hoary head and elghty winters. 


e had a very stout heart still in his venerable | 


body, not like many younger, who cram their 
fences, miss their second horses purposely, and 
are only to be ceen going remarkably straight 
and weil in their own glowing de:c.iptions after 
dinner. 

Ravenslea was a real old place, It dated from 
the days of Henry the Seventh, and possessed a 
picture gallery, a banqueting hall, various corri- 
dors, dogens of passages and three cornered 
rooms, and & ghost! 

Rosamond arrived early, long before luncheon 
time, and had plenty of leisure during the day 
to readjust the old lady’s knitting, and tel! her 
little bits of news about weddings snd such-like 
goings on in the big world from which this old 
person had faded forty years previously, and to 
compare hunting notes with the old gentleman. 

“ My dear,” said old Lady Germaine to her 
young guest, as they eat confidentially over the 
fire after dinner, ‘you timed your visit well, 
You know you have carte blanche to come when 
you please ; but this time Iam more than pleased 
to see you. We have a big party coming 
to-morrow for two or three days’ pheasant ehoot- 
ing—half-a-dozen men and some girls, and 
married women to help to pass the evenings, 
Everard is very proud of his battues, nob that he 
ever handles a gun himself; he generally goes 
down with the party to the warmest corner with 
his old blackthorn stick, You know most of the 
people, I fancy. There are the Grevilles, the 
Fullartons, the Vauee and Lilian avd Mary 
Hope, besides three moxt eligible bachelors, one 
of whom we have quite settied for you in our 
own minds.” 

"* Very good of you, you kind and thoughtful 
hostess,” said Rosamond, with a smile ; “ but I'm 
sure I’ve told you fifty times that I never mean 
to marry.” 

“My dear!” irritably, “that’s utter non- 
sense, and you kuow it’s nonsense, A girl with 
your fortune, = family, your appearance to 
settle herself down as an old maid! You make 
me quite angry when yon talk such rubbish—you 


or 
“Well, who is thie very eligible young man?” 
returned her companion, indifferently, 

"Oh, that is my secret,” complacently. ‘He 
is everything that I could desire for you—hand- 
some, young, rich, well-born, I will be » moat 
desirable connection in every way, and I fully in- 
tend to make the match. You must lock your 

best to-morrow evening, my dear. I am a 
great believer in first appearances. 

“ Be sure and ‘wear your grandmother's dia- 
monds, They are superb, I don’t say they suit 
every girl, such ornaments; but they become 
your style,” 

“T'll ‘wear the diamonds, certainly, to please 
you; but, remember, I won’t promise to fall in 
love with your charming young-man, My heart 
is bullet- hardened, If he were Adonis 
himself it would be all the same.” 

“Now, now, Rosamond, there's no use In 
saying all that over again. By the way, my 
dear, I forgot to explain to you how you came 
to have our room, We have gone to the other 
side of the house—we imagine it’s warmer— 
and all the usual guest chambers were already 
told off when we got your note yesterday. We 
just deeided to put you in there, as you are no 
stranger.” 

"T's only too big and too grand for me, Lady 
Germaine; that’s all I see about it,” replied 
Rosamond, 


“Te was not that I was thinking of my dear. 
It was its belng rather lonely at the end of the 
east wing and shutoff with those doors; but I 
koow you are not a timid nervous girl, like Mary 
or Lilian Hope, You have no morbid under-bed 
fancies about robbers.” 

" Nota bit,” decisively, ‘‘ You're not thinking 


of ghosts, are yout” with a laugh. “I warn you 
I don’t believe in them.” 
No, no, I was not thinking of them, and there's 





nothing for you really to be the ‘aoe afraid of, in. 
reality, Our ghost,” quite gra “only walke. 
in summer time, in the long twilight nights when. 
it can be seen,” nodding her bobbing curls im. 


pressively. 

“ How thoughtful of it—extremely kind on it». 
part, I’m sure,” decisively ; “ but, lady,. 
you never mean to tell me that you believe 
such things—come now, honour bright }” 

“Yes, my dear, certainly Ido! If I had no. 
faith in ovr family apparition I would not de. 
serve to call myself a Germaine; but, putting: 
those sort of things aside, I have a very firm, 
faith in warnings, dreams, broken looking: glacees,_ 
falling pictures, Am-J not an ignorant, super-- 
stitions old woman in your opinion, Rosamond }"” 

“[--I—suppose you have some reason fov- 
your faith in these things,” faltered the youvp- 
lady, uncertain what to say; “and,” smiling, 


“if you tell me & real, authenticated case, who~ 


knows but you may have the honour and glory of 
converting me!” : 

“ Well, my dear, I’ll tell you a dream I had my~ 
self when I was your age. I can’t do more than, 
that, can 11” 
the fire, and settling herself very comforta 
her chair, whilat Rosamond reached down wm 
feather hand-screen to conceal (if need be) her 
incredulous emiles, 

‘* Well, my dear, as I say, when I was your 
age, or maybe a little younger, I dreamt thie. 
dream, with a distinctness that after nearly halt- 


a-century it still remaius branded on my mind a». 


though it happened last night. 

“} dreamt I was in a part of the country quite- 
strange to me, and approaching a big country, 
house. I entered it, and, turning to my right 
hand, went into a large dining-room—a long, 
room with a big window at the end. The break- 
fast thinge were on the table, and sitting at the 
tea tray with her back to the window, with the 
light behind her, was a lady reading a - letter, 
She wore a white dreag—in the fashion of fifty. 
years ago, with short waist, and gigot sleeves. 
She was pretty, and might be from twenty-five- 
to thirty years of age. Then I sawa man. F 
shut my eyes, and see his face now—coming up. 
the garden—with a gun under his arm. He 


a bad face, and there was a look of deadly Intent - 


on it ; his eyes were fixed on the woman with 

her back to him. He stepped quietly inside the 

window ; he meant to have shot her from behind, 

Tcould see, but she turned round quickly (some 
instinct, I suppose), and saw the gun levelied at. 
her—-saw the man. She made a gesture of 

horror—of supplication—in vain ; before she had 
time to scream or to articulate a sound he had ~ 
pulled the trigger, and shot her through the 
heart! He held the gun so close toher that the 

fire of the charge scorched her dress, She fell— 

without » struggle—prone on her face, down on 

the floor between the table and the window. He- 
quickly composed her white gown, now al? 

dabbled with blood—laid the gun as if it had» 
falien oud of her hand—and ran hurriedly and 

stealthily down the gardeu, looking behind him, 

and from side to ile as he ren; and then }. 
awoke, trembling ail over, and in a cold perspira- 

tion, my teeth ehaking iv my head |” 

“Indeed, I don’: wonder!” exclaimed Rosa 
mond, emphatically. “Buti what did you have 
for supper ¥” 

*Nonaense, my dear child;*I dreamt this 
ghastly dream three nights running, and the 
effech on my mind and my cystem was such that 
I had to go away fora change. Of course, I wae 
laughed at and ridiculed by some, and by uone 
more than my elder sister, Lady Charlotte Forbes 
Time went on, years passed, say three or four, 
I was married, and I was on a visit to this very 
sister in a part of England I had never been in 
before.| My husband had not succeeded to thie 
place and title, and Charlotte's mind was full of 
our settling down near her and being neigi> 
boura ; so one day she and [ and our two hue 
bands started off to see a place we had heard a 
great deal about, some miles from her house, We 
drove over fn an open chariot, I remember, and 
four horses, with two postilions in yellow jackets 
Well, well, that’s neither here nor there, is it? 
No sooner had we driven a little way up the 


. 


avenue, and come in sight of the houre, than 3 
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know it. It wae the house of my dream. I got 
quite a ctart, aod wasvery much agitated, and, 
sf Course, my companions were ad & loss to know 
what eiled me: -f nodn tolé-them, aod how they 
laughed end jeored at me! Lhad this dream 
then stilloh the brain. ~[ was erazg on ‘the sub- 
ject. | I said tiothing till we drove up, and then T 
eaid, * Will gow believe me if I go straight to the 
<lining-room, and itis as I deseribe—cbhimney- 
piece fo left hand, window facing door, ‘eight 
large oil-paintings hanging round }' dnd -they-all 
agreed, So we went in, It was the some hall 
exactly. I felbasif I had lived-fu the house, I 
kpow it so well, and I walked ‘to. the right-hand 
door.at ones, aud opened ib andeaid tothe :house- 
keeper, ‘This faust be the dining-room,’ I 
looked in—we all looked inw ’ There: was-a room 
shaped.ar I said, bat now furnished as a draw- 
ing roodt, I felt that I looked ‘a little foolish; 
but etill [ was not te be ‘disheartened by Char- 
lodte’s similea, and -presently the housekeeper 
6aic,-—~ 

“It was odd your remarkivg, ‘this nist be the 
dining-rooui,’ ma’am, ~ Qce would think you had 
been here before.” 

* ©Yeu,' I gasped, eagerly. 

“*For,’ she went on, ‘it always was the 
Dolpg-room ‘till about four yeara’ ago, and we 
changed it te the drawing-room, because ——’ 

“** Because what?’ If ‘cried, tmpatieatly. 

Did anything bapper here t* 

“ "Yer, My late mistress shot. herself just 
in this spot,’ pointiag tg the very place, ' one 
mormiog at breakfast time ?’ 

Re On. purpose?" I asked, sinking into a 
cba. . 

'** Well, no one knows, No one adw it done, 
A gun was found lying by her-side discharged, 
Sue was in a pool of blood atone dead,’ 

“And your master !.that’s him,’ I said, 
pointing to a picture over the chimney-piece, 
that aeemed to haveits eyes.fixed on me in a 
threatening manner, 

“SYea, Lee you kaow him, ma'am,” she said, 
‘and it’s yery like him,’ 

“«* Was he sorry t’ I was obliged to ack. 

“#Ob, bless your . dear. , heart,. yee... I 
never vevereaw anyone take on jike him, He 
voro pearly wild with grief at legstways at firat,, 
He could nod bear,.te, go nearthe, beady, porto 
touk at it at any price, nor even to stay a pight 
in, the houge, 

"He went, off,.and. within four, months. he,, 
manried a young lady thats used.to be staying 
‘ore 60 times. A:very pretty lady she.were, too! 
and thay never came bere since, 4J1e.can’t abear 
the ‘righd of the placerhe lets it; bas anyway, 
let. or empty, it's no.mattor; ,he’s a.rich man, for 
tho.mistress had made a will,ghortly before» her 
soni . ud loft hic all her money, and this place 
L was hers 

“Aad the housekeepbr wené ohsto gay: that they 
ledy’d relatives care actd Uinade. mahy iaquixios, 
and erid ome terrible things abowt:ihe widower, 
and were full of suspicions, but mothing: was 
proved-—neither aceident,-suiside, mer murder. 

''E.qwas the onlycone who kudw the ‘truth, ond 
{ declare my knees trembled:qanderane to auch an 
sx ton’, only they ohad ~put me into kb chair and 
gotane w gloss of Water, 1 twould: have. fallen. 

“'The housekeeper thought I was" juss upset 
at the efory; ne hid els; bub Charlotte and the 
others ‘koow boteer, al came to:presentiy, | and 
thougho Li would never get myshliiquisk encugti 
out of. the ‘eceuteed house, livieed not tell you 
that’ wedid: not take ite.Add now, my dear 
girly that is'a traé) story. .What do you think of 
ay dream!” ; , 

'Y thik ft-was the strdugest one: I: ever 
heard'of. Ofourse you didnot bring him to 
jus*iiey did you 

Li<(No ys how-coul& T?” 

“P suppose nod, “wel and ‘yet you seaw ‘him 
qaurtier his wife ‘as plaivly asi-you see" mo’! 
shuddering. . 

Yau, just ad piatply 
phiitically . ; 

© Th tooks a» if you Were’ juai’brought im your 
aleep &3 @ Witness, does it'not?” 4 ' 

“Yee, it’ dees, and shall’ ‘tell you the 
eeq uel }”’ 


ag T .see you,” em- 





“A sequel! I did not know there was ove. Of 
course,” 
| “Teo or thres years after I was ia Tialy for 
my health, and I caw him abe masked ball ‘at 
thé carnival. - The women were all masked— 
the men were noi He looked gloomy; morose, 
fierce and imiseruble, ‘as if some hideous shadow 
hung over his life, ‘ 

‘S His wife, the woman for whom he had dons 
it, was there, flirting aud making herself very 
eonepicnotis, even for & maaied bali, He did: vot 
seem to care, Somethiog made me, despite of 
my will, despite of au agonizing struggles sgains 
it, speak to him,’* ? 

“You did!” exclaimed Rosamond, in alow 
whisper, >“ You, Lady Germaing{" <o8> 6 

* Ay, you'd hardly believe It now, would you; 
of a fat, comrvon-place . looking’ ‘eld womaw- like 
me? I did. i found myself standing*beside him 
in‘the crowd looking on at the dancers, and I 
sald, warning’ him,‘ You remember? the’ morning 
of the nineteenth of June, eight years ago?’ «He 
turned the colour of ashes. dhs : 

** « What—what,” he muttered, ‘do you mean. 
—~who sre you! -You-yellow mask, speak |’. 

‘*?Y was there,’ P said, “1 saw you do 4 fT 
gaw you shoot ler through her with these eyes,” 
jooking hard at bior through the task, 

“* Then if you did) for mercy dake: giveme up 
and let-me suffer ; the life I am living is°ono 
living’ torture,” he hissed ‘into my ‘car ‘You 
- & spirit,’ he eaid ; ‘no: hamanteye’ saw me 

o it!’ ; 

“*T am nob. spirit,” I returned,‘ but I caw 
you. I do not mé@an ‘to give you up'to the hang- 
ian, Your own coriacience’ will’ avenge her 
better than the ‘law,’ and° then I' turned and 
yanished in the crowd, I never saw him ageiu 
—never heard of him ; but aa Edglishman's body 
was found-fn the Tiber not long after, and I 
always tad ad fustioctive fecling that it was he. 
Mind you, I never-asked. I am nod sure, and; 
for all know, he may be living: yet, carrying 
his secret to the grave, And now) my 
child, there isthe first-gong. I hope I've not 
frightened you tco much, and given you the 
blues: Ran away uow, and get yourself ready 
for dinner,” 





CHAPTER XXX0TL’ oe 
| As Rosamond dressed beraalf fér- dinner ‘the 
gay following her’ long 440¢-a-t%e >with > Lady 
Gertaiine she could’ act help thinkiug that ‘her 
great bedroow, with its massive four-poster and 
funereal plumes; atid velvet curtains, waw rather 
an awe-iuspiring-looking’ couch, and othe ‘big, 
massive wardrobes looked full of griat capabilities, 
4nd ‘able to harbour a legion of ghosta.01 6" | 

She had w big dressing-room aswell, ia which 
she was adorning herself at the preseut moment ; 
¢akting, occasionally, -searchiog glauges into ‘the: 
glowing, apari ment: beyond) elthouy ly it! was; lit 
up by a roaring log fire, ik 

She, however, coon was. totally wrapped up in 


+ her toilette and the contemplation..ct her qwa 


cham in the large: looking-glaasy whigh’ halo a 
pair of great silver branch candleeticke at cither 
bide. ev 04 vacet 
Bhe adalted her own: reflection aotia little— 
@ square-cut black satin. andy tale dress, o 
diamond collar and ‘half-a‘dozen diamond stars, 
dotted round the open body of heraress, . Tha 
effect; she told herself, wasexcallent ; and, with 
a ‘certain sente of complacengy,.she vodded ain, 
adiéa to her etailing: double in the mirror, and, 
taking ber gloves fan, and leaving her maid 
to “ tidy up,” went slowly downstairs, 

Most of the guestevchad errived: in time for 
afternoon ,tea-—mostj bub riot All ‘They were 
assembled, black coated, or in gorgeous gowns, \, 


‘{ round the wares fireplaces, awaiting 


the ever-walcome sound of the gong, i 
Rosamond sawn guest thiaro'she did nob ex- 
pect 5 im short; Lord Kivigsford: was Lady Gar- 
inaike's eligible youngomang.and wighia ely bac 
significant glance she led ‘him ta ‘Rosamond, 


baplogyes ey f Partie “gid ad. 4 
|. oWLerd Kingsford, let mo present you ta a very 





dear young friend of mine; .Misé) Diue"’ | " 
« Ming Dave and |) baveimat :befeur,”> he re- 


joined, bowing, as Rosamond miade no effort to’ 
ex‘end her hands: ait ° 
“.¥ouy will take her-down to dinner,; thea,” 
sald Lady) Germaine,, beaming on the: pairs 
motherly ‘and beniguant smile,.as she moved: 
away to arrange:'the coupling of ker other guess’ 
littie knowing, in the ionoeence of pete 


| it-was to. avoid this very gentleman \Miss: ‘ 


had sovght ‘her ‘roof,’ or that! she) was. 

Lord Ktogsford ia. priceless opportunity-~an 

opportunity he did not mean to let ‘elip' this 

time. RGD llheed 
| “Go you see if was not good-byefor ever {” 

he said, rather maliciouely, as they walked to- 
gether to the big oak-paneiled dining-room, Miss. 
Dane. reating her fiogers in the most gingerly’ 
manser on his.coat-sleeve. +4 mer} 
| “SNo/? verysradely, ° it- was too good: to be 

Lem € Fa 
| “Qh, Tsay, come, Misa Dane, you must notbe 

sd roughion me asall that.” 9 9h Wwe. iy 

| Don’t talk of personalities!” she exclaimed, 

as she seated herself. “ Talk of the weather, as 

we can’t'sit: dumb. I. suppose “it: would: be stoos 
remarkable.” AH Obs 
, “(Phe weather will econ be vexbausteds+-itte 

not a topic I am great on at any: time, May. 
I wot say @ word of “Allan Gordon!" ine low 

voice. +i aoe eye 

" Your question is-an insult,” colouring even to + 
herneck.. “If you mention the sabjeet I shall: 
tise: and leave the table,” and she looked quite 

prepared todo 60," } 

Thus silenced her conrpanion fell iato every- 
day topics aa well as‘he could, aud: talked (and. 
he could talk welt) in away that-slightly took 
the edge off her avget ; but he found it very hard 
to keep his head steady and cocl, and even to 
make a’pretence of eating his dinuer, when be 
realised; as he did’ at every moinent, that this : 
lovely, disdainful-looking girl sitting beside him, » 
repudiating bis attentions, scoruing his conf- 
dancea anent ber recreant lover, was his wife; his. 
beloved Rosamond, his mistaken,: ignorant, but » 
whoily blameless partner, rece 
, Heiglanced at her eur Deer HQg vanes 
and thought, “eupposiog I tell her now.. Of 
courte she would faiat—it would be as : B 
bomb ‘had exploded »on ‘the table before ber. 
I'll. make ‘ber give °me o meeting to-morrow 
morning, and we will clear it up then and once‘ 
for all’ ; S wees ivy 
| No sooner thought than done, ., 
| Dessert was now being handed round, He had 
ho time to lose, so he spoke at once,— 

© Miss Danep you avoid mé,-and Laean under- 
étand why,” in a low tone. “You ate under a 
mistake. I mean everything for your good, for 

our happiness df you will Mate to} ind, | T yba- 
jeve (if you are what you used to be) you be be 
the happiest girl in Ecgland- to-morrow, tha is, 
if you will listen to.me?” anxiously, 
, “I will not listen to you,” doggedly. 
| -$Rosa mond li? in) an» imploring. tonenrneges- 
arily low, “yow are wrong, very, wrong, only 
shortening the happy houre that are in store for , 
ou. If you like.Lady Germaine shall be ne 4 ; 
peak toyowL must. It ia next door t)8 
matter)of life nudideath.” , wet! Be 

“Ts it about him?" she asked, with pale 
Hips “simery “haesd >.;'f 
mr Tb Is;7 ha rsturoedyin a low voice. 

*\Ts he. alive.?/’ ; ; dot bed 

“ Yes; he hasnéver forgotten. you. ane May Do 
—Jonging :toseé you,’ (may you be forgives for 
thabuntruth, Ailan Kingsford). Ayfecling.that . 
the ladies were about to rise im him to 
add,: haatily,o ‘' Rosamond, for H ‘es aaka, 
don’t refuse me, Meet me in the garden on the 
long walk to-morrow, after breakfast, will you t 
Say yes, I beseech you |” 

Aod Rowamond.said, asthe rose - 5 aD 

* Yes.” ‘ : spe 

‘* Very well, thea, this time to-morrow,” pick: 
ing up herfan,-aud putting it into: her seat i 
a gesture of extreme significance. “ This ti 
to-morrow you, dvili knew all,” and then, the 
ladies fled.away,a goodly nuaber, for it was ® 
large dinner patty, end there were » legion of 
heasy dowagera end, sprigtitly young married 
ladies that Lady Germaine had told Rosamond 
she had long been. wanting‘ to kil, o&” nat, beit 
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understood, in a murderous manner, but to enter- 
tain them to a recherché meal that she considered 
she owed them and their lords. 

“This time to-morrow I shall know all,’ said 
Rosamond to herself, ‘‘All what? He is going 
to tell me something about Allan Gordon, 
koow ft; Taaw it ia his face; but what can he 
tell me that I do not know ?—that he de- 

en ee my | te eix long years 
Ogo: 


CHAPTER XXXIV, 


asleep monethan an 
whe. was suddenly pao by - “i bat 
plstely—by 


Pring ahah 
the +FOOM. 54. eae ‘ Ri 
Her heart beat fast indeed—almost ta if 
it were to jamp out of her bosom——whon: 
ehe saw & ’ x" 
room door, ‘aud there 
was a sound of w iv os a cf sealing, | ordetom 
as though. sec’ 


What could it mean} ‘What wasit ‘There 
were more than one, It was not a dream like 
pr Germaine’s. No; she was awake, - She 

hereelf severely in the arm to test the 
| bor It was nob the family apparition! She 
wee They were were cuming into the 


pod vil were she felt her blood tura to 
ice y= siege saw three men enter the 
door, marerenies se City hanshntehe 
“first, a sous ruffian. 

In one second she closed her eyes and feigned 
rr SF i eon her only. chance, pon fortunately 
ae bed, thanks to ite many velvet hangings, was 
otf! in shadow, |). 

They advetoed aottly, 
eee Erber pats 

0, Two, ine w 
to the bed, lila hare 

“Ay if she aint sheought tobe,’ replied No, 
undertone,“ Tk usb 806,” » 


| 





iw seb, 


searehiag light held: oar 
reeking of onions and 

The light was bald. 
& manner. 
ia her temples 
closed at once ES lip, or a Ap oary of perapl-, 
ration St Wien forehead in’ hor agony of 
be “agp 

8 


felt she, could not . none five Sadadcanadl 
the tension was too severe. If he did notgo im; 
pea daatens abe comes open: peeve en 
scream | 

A , ahe'a asleap,” he aid at: last, and put tia 
“Sit on ‘to her agony by turning away ihe light. 


“ She's .a. mighty too. Just like. a 
picture, and. sleeping eel oad Ita! as well 
she.is, for if ahe er cater- 


wleuta s 5008 sila hee petly ‘Saroah with} alles. 

Ale,” saanty tip Vert st ly half and 
opened cautiously | ‘an eye; 

saw that in his ied 

pete Pe (@therband he carried a long 


ODCa. InOre,-—. a 
* This was the best room for the business, aa I 


| — that was the. dwful 


room window we will lower away the swag. See 
now,” said this man in authority, “you and Ben 
go and fix the ladder whore I showed you, ani 
Tom and me will take our pick of the plate’tloset. 
Bring all up here, and lower away from that ere 
g-Toom , sud for fear that pretty 
ry sleeping beauty should wakew I'll jast lock 
the door, Ive very thoughtful’ of folks leaving 
keys in the licks like this:” taking it out se he 
spoke ; ha he She big teed Hike the ofte to-night 
the servants is aut’é tired, aud have Jefo half 


plate out of Pa baize bags, or knocking 
peti in the butler's pantry. Dome oh o® now, you 
{ fix the ladder. YoU Ste small, and I 
showed you the yoo toequeens throagh, and we 
bes do tt more! ridky part Of the business. 
o” béro were s fied My eye! 
Dianciwt-Now y4h must go 
4,” 

























ray 4 ! 6 through 
: band haga at “noiseleasly 
ni Mi . mi ee y, 
; be Aas’ 
a ie 
ay ai really gone an the room wae 
in dent, Higa on gm pro her hands 


to her Perc ‘heart. They were coming bac 
fiught that filled her 

ger 00 Howat! the foeus Of the 
sae te Was help! ‘aod locked 
0 hi Ware to s¢ream 


r 1 old walis were 
4 a yaonee #But three or 
hi Mivors were’o d ‘double. 


caught i in & trap, and 
nota head ‘to foot as shé*thought of 
phe ruffians—apother oo 


6 eye lasiteru-and, perhaps, 
See setae ae wecould not get ths Laie of 
out of read aod 


(Tennyson's “ Fair Woman’) 

even at this moment, when her 

memory seemed “torpid and every faculty con- 
centrated on the present, 


” y ver drew « sharp knife through my tender throat ; ; 
And nothing more. 


After some-littie time a feeling of desperation 
took possession of her. Why should she not'do 
something ?. She had the use’ of her hands ahd 
feet. She might—yes, in one moment's flash of 
light-~catch these villainous burglars in their 
own trap, aod at any rate she would not, should’), 
they murder her, perieh in vain. 

pens slowly and stealthily—almost as If sho. 

still imagined them to be in the room—she slid 
out of: bed, struck’ match and lit a taper ; then 
she went and jcaid herear to the door, Noedund 
—a deathlike oneal ab the whole house 
was wrapped in sleepy Next she atole into the 
‘| dressing-room, Her diamonds wer» still there, 
lying asthey had been taken out of their cases’ 


i eee carelend heap. 
A woollen comforter, very dirty and was 


| leyvon: the ground, Oaly for that she 
have fancied it-was allia dream. She hurri 
thedeon ad pat the key in the outside of ‘the 
ock, turning Fiera ‘Auaiie'te te tial 
ered oar Aud Rosamond, it was well you 
did, for that precaution subeequeatly saved your 


‘) life. 

Just at ‘shia waenie her quick ear catiyht 4 
| taut sound below inthe garden, and she blew 
‘ob the light (it would never, never do’ for them 
‘to discover the dressing-room lit up), and; wader 
shelter of the darkness, and’ becoming: bolder: 

rege! Sears es she stole to the: big bow- Window 

6 end of the room; in sihioh etood the 
Grensing-table and mirror just facing the door, 

She put her ear to the sash, and heard a ladder 
heavily lifted and dragged and laid against it 
Or Na Aa cheard muttered. voices, and then 

Py ogc ger away, and th 
be beak an =~ oa od she we 
second to gentl o 
dow. "Yedy.thé Inder cot, Meat er 
| “Now Heaven give: me‘ strength,” “aber ‘mid, 
note top of 1b firmiy:in both her hauds; and’) | 
herself for great effort, Sho raised it 
sibrosk ta window -sill:; it 





ae Mad if Ban ‘Pei the Indbet co tn toma te 


with what seemed to her a hideous crash along 
some laurels, but in reality it, was only a dull, 
muffled thud, 

How her heart beat! How her ears were 
aching to catch distant sounds! Ib was some 
| tinte befors she could oorve herself to pull down 
the window once more—very, very genily—and 
then, her trap lald, she fied back to bed and 
buried ber head in the clothes, and avwaited the 
returt Of the robbers with their booty. How 
long they Yeemed ! monthe—not merely howrs! 
Ic seemed years since she had gone to bed, and 
so the leadén-footed moments crawled by—mo- 
ments spent very, ‘agreeab!s y by tho trio down- 
stairs, : 

The ho rare Were heavy sleepers, the walls 
aud the mn ie and “Leery Billy,” as he 
was called, was a cyaegeman—the ‘top of his 
profession, Fu 

He bad jpg been ag “Gesire and the despa 

", ghbourhwod ore bis 
appened to be,” But 


of all tha “police 

domicile, ver it ja 

he was far >, clever’ far too cunning, and 

Bosated ses lived like a paseo Rae Be in 
‘or @ job unlésa it well wort 

and einai di ° as: catching hi By a 

purting bim up ia’ tie Stone jug they might as 
well try to catch (082 oon, he irequently declared, 












with derisive cam 44 

He and his 4 Hale had collected the RiLver 
land thrust it tee big green baize Tags. 
Very deftly, aut ety thoroughly, and vary 


rapidly, they had @ifdé aclean awoep of esivers, 
captaiattn, ups de wa, nud such email fry as 
forks and *poons, 5 i were now enjoying what 
they considered*® _ well- earned meal in the 
servants’ ball, 

They were wea, on some very succulent 
relics of the late M086 excellent Cinner, eating 
it in their fingers, ‘add my (according to 
taste) champagne, Madeira, or brandy. 

"Come now,” exclaimed Leery Billy, “ we 
must not take more than wil! see us safely 
off the premises. We'll have « ticklish business 
getting down that ladder with all the swag. 
Curse these small windows and bolts down below! 
A man can’t get his body through them,” ag,if 
he pak waht @ personal insult that the pre- 
mises bod! néf been tuade with faollities for 
housebreaking. “Now I suppose you're all 
done? I'd like to leave o piessage for the cook 
—he’s a fip-topper! But,’ with a hideous 
grin, ‘that will do, tosybe, next time we call.” 

And this the three gaclbirda,: without wiping 
their greasy fingers, dralued off their last glase/p; 
and taking up each ‘heavy bag, set off once more 
forthe thamber of the terrified and “palpitating 
Rosamond. 

This time a more cursory glance was cast om 
he?'sé they walked through. The good suppe 
‘and liquor had made them not merely bold, 
dowritig it rash. \ 

“The beauty’ i# asleep,” peiapsoa Leery Bill, 
‘‘and’ I've ‘a*mind t) go and kiss ‘her ” with a 
sertil-drunken chuckle, 

Buthe’ was promptly deterred from tht’ per- 


to'| ‘formiatice by ‘amore predenit pal, aid they passed 


Into the dreseing-room without bit carrying owt 
‘hiv Odiobs intention. 

The; were now very busy pullidg’ out drawers 
and helping themselves liberally to 


for this ‘Supreme effort, stole ohce' more’ out of 
and crept on'tiptoe to’ the (dor, whith was 
about a quarter ope#? “Two méu’ were bendisi 
her dressing-case, which was’ on ‘the ff 

vith their’ backs to her, aid Leery Billy ‘was 
huitiorously ‘holding ‘her ‘diatuchd collar’ round, 
his own ugly throat and grinning at himself in 
the big mirror. 

She stood for a’ moment rooted to the s 
fascinated like a thing burned to ‘fmaiv 
undér some basilisk gaze: Jf her ‘nerve failed 


| her tiow she was lost! 


She knew it, and made aa’ effort, and one 
small ‘hand! erepb.-to’ the‘ddor, and drew it 
Re, #0 gently—to her. But*her: action 


oWant wha § that Leery Billbehald In’ the lane 





t backwards as 
parms could reach, and let it go,’ It fell 


ae well as his own ugly mug? The distinc: 
trenewmby Sg yi mabort te het 


to whatever” 
they fancied and Rosanion?, her tieatt hardened. 
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7 MOETHERI Day 


AFTER SOME VIOLENT STRUGGLIXG THK THREE BURGLARS WERE SECURED. 


Wi'h a savage snarl and a couple of blood- 
eurdling oaths he snatched up the long knife 
and bounded down the room, 

“vow, R.eamond, for your life ! 

~.4is hand was on the door, but she had shut 
it, and with the very last effort of frenzy and des- 
peration had, with one instantaneous jerk, turned 
the key. 

She was safe. No; the power of the men, 
storm and curse they never so loudly, all im- 
potent against that old ‘oak door and strong 
massive lock. They might push and shake and 
stamp, it did not matter. And now to rouse the 
house, 

Trembling all over, and scarcely able to etand, 
she seized her dressing gown and made her way 
to the door and down the corridor, and knocked 
at the frst door and flung it open into darkness, 

Who’s there!” said a sleepy man’s voice, 

*I—Rosamoud Dane! Quick! get up! There 
are some burglars in my room !” 

“The deuce there are!” was the prompt 
reply, and somebody evidently wae effectually 


To the next room she gave the same message, 
The servants were roused, the whole house was 
afoot ; lights were to be seen in all directions, 
and herds of people in very scanty attire asking 
excited questiona, 

Rosamoad, as white as her dreasing-gown, was 
surrounded, She led the way back to her room. 
There were two gentlemen, Lord Kingsford, a 
butler, footman, now in her train. When they 
got to the apartment she pointed to the dressing- 
room door and said,— 

“They are in there. I’ve locked them in, and 
have thrown the ladder back into the garden. 
But they are armed,” 

“You locked them in!” exclaimed Lord Kings 
ford in amazement, looking at his revolver, as he 
placed his hand upon the key. ‘ Keep back, 
Roramond ; this is not fit for you. You have 
done more than your share as it is,” 

Then leading her into the corridor the door 
was opened and revealed the infuriated caged 





burglars, none so furious as Leery Billy, who 
foamed aud bit, and wae like a wild beast 
driven te bay. 

He and his confederates were armed too, but 
their shots were wild. One was lodged in the 
ceiling another in a wardrobe,a third missed 
fire altogether ; and after some violent strug- 
gling and kuocking about of furniture, and a 
great deal of cursivg and swearing, the three were 
secured, their haude tied behind their backs, 624 
taarched off downetairs and securely shut up in 
the justice room till the police could remove 
them that morning. 

It was a long time before the house sub- 
sided once more ; and, indeed, there was very 
little repose for anyone after such exciting 
scenes, least of all for the heroine of the adven- 
ture. 

She, of course, found a haven in another room ; 
but her brain seemed as if it was beating through 
her head ; her eyeballs felt on fire, . She could 
not sleep, she could not even rest, She tumbled 
and tossed about till broad daylight streamed 
into the room, and then her maid cam« tothe 
bedside with her customary cup of tes and slice 
of toast. 

She found her in a raging fever and quite 
delirious ; the strain upon ber mind, the torrible 
two hours’ tension had been too much, She 
showed every sympton of being in for a severe 
attack of brain fever. 

There certainly would be no meeting with 
Allan in the garden, His disclosures must be 
postponed for a long time-—perbaps now for 
alwaye—for the fever ran through her veins like 
# flamé, and in a day or two it began to be whis- 
pered that “Miss Dane was very, very Ml—dan- 
gerously ill,” 

The fashionable guests departed one and all, 
leaving a quiet house for tho invalid, and leaving 
her alone with Lady Germaine and her mother, 
who had come posting over in a great state of 
mind. 

But Rosamond would not endure her in the 
room, She did not kaow her; she merely called 





her “the woman in black,” and begged and im- 
plored her te go away. 

And so she did after a little time, leaving her 
daughter to the careful nurse-tending of Lady 
Germaine. j 

There was one guest who took-his departure 
with the deepest reluctance, and you can guess 
who that t was. He, however, went no 
further than haifa mile from the lodge-gates, tak- 
ing up his abode ata little country inn, which 
had been a great place in the good old coaching 
oe awaiting bulletins with the véry deepear 
a ity. 

At last he resolved to take Lady Germaine into 
his confidence, and tell her all, and of the — 
fate seemed to have againet him in keeping hi 
aud his wife a: firat by shipwreck, then by & 
misunderstanding, and finally, by this dr 
illness. 

Who shall paint Lady Germaine’s face when 
she heard bis tale} Who describe her ejaculations 
and her gestures? Someone with a more vivid 
pen than this. 

She declared that all would yet go well-—that’ 
her patient bad a good constitution, and would 
pull through--that he must come at once and 
take up his abode under the same roof, and that 
he should eee Rosamond on the very earliest op- 
portunity. 

* It’s not so much her body as her mind weare 
afraid of,” said Sir Everard to his guest, confiden- 
tially, in the privacy of his own sanctum. “ My 
wife does not know it, nor realise it; but her 
brain received an awful shock that night she 
caught the burglars and eaved our family plate.” 

“Her mind! If Rosamond’s mind had given 
way, what did aught else avail him? What wae 
youth and money and health iteelf but dust and 


ashes |” 
(To be continued.) 


—_ 
wes ee 








Brrrer submit in silence to a wrong- headed 
fellow than try to set him right. 
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NURSE GREEN MADE A LITTLE SIGN TO THE WOMAN, BCT NO WORDS PASSED BETWEEN THEM, 


TRAGEDY AT ROSE COTTAGE. 


—:0— 

CHAPTER XY. 
THINGS were ig very bad)y with Meta 
Rivers ; often | back upon those Auguet 


daye she wondered she had ever been able to live 
through their mieery. 

She had not had a or lowe ever since her 
father’s death; but the hip of the family 
at the Castle bad done much to atone for her 
mother’s unkindness, though when the Countess 


and her daughters were’ in on for the season 
the had missed them so te that the time of’ 
their absence had seemed to quite twice its 
real length, 


But se pewiceaey of things was far worse 
‘0 bear, ow she had actually to know that her 
frieads were within reach, that a walk would take 
her to them ; she bad to feel that those to whom 
ahe owed so much were repulsed from her 
mother’s gatea with positive rudeness ; to fear 
thad they might think her ungrateful, and the 
trial eoomed almost more than she could bear 
without the added anguish of seeing a man ehe 
loathed and hated in her father’s place. 

The servants at Bankside were one and all de- 
voted to their young lady; but self interest is a 
powerful motive in these days, they would have 
liked to give warning when their mistress married 
Dr. Bertram, but they were well paid, and had 
easy situations; besides, they argued it must surely 
be better for Miss Rivers to see familiar faces about 
her than to he surrounded by attendants who 
might have been mere creatures of her step- 
father’s, 

Lady Hillington was a proud woman, but she 
made more than one attempt to see Meta; the 
first time she called she received the simple for- 
mula “ not at home ;” on the second occasion she 
asked not for Miss Rivers but for Mre, Bertram, 
and ‘insisted on her card being taken to the 
niddle-aged bride, 

The butler looked so ashamed and confused 





when he returned from carrying it to his mistres 
that the kind-hearted countess quite pitied him. 

** Don’t mind about it,” she said, with the 
sweet emile which made her such a favourite with 
rich and poor, “even if Mrs, Bertram Aas sent 
me a rude message, Gatez, I shall know it is not 
your fault.” 

Poor Gates shook his head sadly. 

“T never thovght to see this day, my lady, 
Mrs. Bertram says she will never receive you or 
any member of your family until Lord Fane has 
apologised to her husband,” 
ie Then I fear we gg ame see no — 

e Countess, tly ; then she a ‘ y, 
* tell me, me tow is your young lady ? = 

“ Jt half treake my heart to see her, my lady ; 
when | think of how my master worshipped her, 
and to know that she ig as much a prisoner as if 
she were confined within four walls.” 

“They are not unkind to her?” 

Gates shook his head. 

**They wouldo’t dare to illtreat her, my lady, 
if that’s what you mean; but there are plenty of 
ways of breaking he heart without blows.” 

Lady Hillington got into her carriage and drove 
away sadder than she had been in all her glad, 

perous life, ' 

She consulted her husband, and the Earl went 
to his lawyer, who had also been Mr. Rivers’, but 
Mr. Rover only shook his head. Mrs. Bertram was 
her daughter's legal guardian, and unless they 
could prove actual cruelty againet her they had 
no power to rernove Meta from her care, 

‘But how if she ran away?” demanded the 
Earl, “Surely a girl of twenty could not be 
taken back against her will }” 

‘Tf she ran away the care would be different,” 
admitted the lawyer; ‘‘but as things stand, my 
lord, yo have no manner of proof that the young 
lady is unhappy at Bankside. Ob, yes,” as the 
Earl began an indignant protest, ‘ mofally we 
are both of us certain poor little Miss Rivers is 
miserable under her step-father’s rule and cut off 
from all her friends, but we have no proof of 
it, and the law cn'y recognises proof.” 





" And you think we can do nothing? This 
girl bas been almost like a daughter to my wife ; 
do you mean we are to sit quietly by and know 
she is in trouble without making an effort to 
help her }” 

Mr. Rover looked thoughtful; although he had 
not expressed it he felt a great deal of sympathy 
for Meta Rivers. Dr. Bertram was indeed a» 
object of intense dislike to him, and he would 
have bern delighted to strike a blow at the bap») 
bridegroom, only legal caution made him slow to 
come to a décision, 

“Tf you want my candid opinion, Lord Hii- 
lington, there are only two ways of helping Mise 
Rivers, and both entail so much difficulty that I 
hesitate to suggest them.” 

‘*T should like to hear them,” replied the Ear); 
* perhaps it will make things plainer sailing; if I 
ray we have more than a friendly feeling for 
Meta Rivers.” 

“ You mean that Lord Fane?” 

“I mean my boy hopes one day to marry her ; 
but as he has had no chance as yet to plead his 
cause you must regard this as confidential.” 

‘*} think the hope does Lord Fane credit ; but 
it hardly makes the present difficulty lighter.” 

“Weill, go on,” esid the Earl, teatily. ‘ You 
spoke of two ways of helping Miss Rivers, What 
are they?” 

"Get a letter conveyed to her offering her a 
temporary home at the Castle until you can 
ascertain her aunt's exact address, when you 
would send her under proper-escort to Americ» 
to claim that iady’s protection.” 

“ America t”—the Earl did not seem prepos- 
sessed with the idea. “ America is a long way off.” 

“ A mere nothing m these days of ocean grey- 
hounde, And Lord Fane could follow by the next 
steamer and marry Miss Rivers as coon 2s he bad 
obtained her convent. The greatest difficulty is 
how to get the letter conveyed to Bankside. 
Then are you quite sure Miss Rivers will not 
resent’ your taking it for granted she is unhappy 
with the Bertrams !” 

“I'm poeilive Meta would only thank me, 
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Before ever ehe knew her mother contemplated | fresh eituation ; ‘but, perhaps he has saved 
thi« yd marriage ebe told my son that if ouly | money.’ 
she had the moggy she would go to America and Geoffrey coloured like a girl. 
ssek out her affmt. She seemed to feel quite} “I have engagedhim myseif.” 
eure that her father’s sister would give her a “My dear boy, I really did nob know you 


home if only she could get to her.” 

“Do you remember Miss Penelops Rivers 1—I 
osver can recall her married name ¥” 

“ Perfectiy,” esid the Earl. “I was as inti- 
nate with her and her brother as Meta has been 
with my own children, She was a* bright bigh- 
epirited girl, rather too clever and original to ba 
popular in the country twenty years ago. Now, 
tn these days of ‘New women’ I don’t suppose 
she would have been thought at all peculiar or 
eccentric,”’ 

** Aud she was fond of her brother !” 

“She was devoted to him. She couldn’t geb 
on wiih bis wife, and went out to America with 
some friends, chiefly to get away from her sister- 

o-law. She married the principal of a large 
school in Boston, and since hie death has come to 
the front as an author. Taere’a no doubt she is 
very well known out there, and that her protec- 
tion would be sufficient for any girl.” 

‘'Taen there only remains the difficulty of 
getting your offer conveyed to Miss Rivers, and 
»t finding some way for ber to reash your house 
unknown to her mother ?” 

The Earl looked troubled, 

“There's just this to be thétight of, Rover. 
Whenever Mre. Bertram diese Méta must come in 
for Bankeide and ten thousinda year. I don’t 
want people to thiak my boy ran off with an 
heirese on account of her money." 

“*It would not matter much what a foolish 


woman like Mra, Bertram or an interloper like 
her husband eaid,” remarked the lawyer, con- 
temptuously ; “but I understand your scruples. 


Well, let me tell you my other idea, and see if it 
commends itself to you. Let some trusty person 
(if Lord Faoe would undertake the mission so 
much the better) go out to America and tell 
Penelope Rivers the whcle story, To sn enter- 
prising lady like her a trip across the Atlantic 
would be a trifle. There is no actual quarrel 
between her and her sister-in-law. The American 
widow oould present herself at Bankside and 
declare that boing in England she wished to 
renew her soquaintance with her brother's. wifé 
and child. .Mcs..Bertram could not refuse her 
hospitality for a few days, aad a shrewd, quick- 
sighted woraat of the world would see ‘at once 
what Mize Meta’s real position wasani put things 
to rights.” 

ae consult my son,” sald Lord Hillington, 
gravely. “I confess I Bw your second plan, 
Think of the absolutely retired life Meta Rivera 
has led. How could ehe possibly undertake a 
long voyage alone? You said ‘under proper es- 
cort,’ but where ia it to be found? Mrs, Grundy 
would not leb Fane or myself be her travelling 
companion, Lady Hillington could not leave 
home, and it isan over-delicate charge te confide 
to a stranger.” 

Time had gone on now since the tragedy ab 
Riase Cottage. Paul Hardy and his, siater had 
taken up their abode in Mayland-road, trying 
with a-brave perseverance and unfailing patience 
to pierce the veil of mystery which hung over 
Mrs. Ashlyn’s fate, There was a shooting 
party at Hillington Castle, where Fane 
moved about with a grave, troubled face, for two 
things were trying bim sorely just now, +) The 
shadow which hung over his friend, and. the 
terrible parting from the girl he loved. 

"Tam sure thete is mischief going on at 
Baukside,” hedeclare?, whensummoned. by; his: 
father to e private consultation after the: Karl's 
visit to his lawyer. 

“Twas in Hillington this morning, and I.met 
‘Gates; the poor old fellow bas. been digmissed 
with a month's wages instead of warning... He 
says that there have been several changes in Mrs. 
Gertram’s household since the second), wedding, 
‘That he aud the four upper servants who shared 
his fate to-day wero actually the only ones who 
had been there before the doctor came,upon the 
acene,” 

“ And he has served Rivers’s family all hia 
life!” cried the Earl sympathetically, “ Poor 
oid fellow! it is hard on him to have to take a 





required the services of a butler.” 

‘I don’t,” replied the young man; “ but 
Andrew is leaving nexh month, and I must have 
a man to look after my chambers, and ace to 
things. I should have thought it a great come- 
pert for Gates, bub he literally jumped at the 
offer.” 

“ And, fa die wp. gavenyou some news of his 


young Saree 

id ro Meta had been ili; that she 
porltively refused to be attended. Dr. Bertram, 
and her would.aot sead for Gibson, 90 
she had aouraedical advice at all. 
Gites said it-was a eevere chill, but the .worst 
was over now, andufibe-had only got to pak up 
her strength.” 

“Mra, Bertram goes to Aston ehurch now. I 
eu she takes Meta with her #” 

eg; but the last fortnight she has beta hao 
iS aera Teen See Gibson go a, 
3; he has kuown ‘all hi 

'do her more good than anyone 


ox I *o: 
beli he would trouble about a bill, but if he 5 
did could send one in 44 us, ani i eg I} 
make'it all right.” 


Lora Hillington shook hisibinad. iy 

“4m afraid, my boy, teepies ' ani¥ipgtish- 
man’s*house is his. castle, 
Enxgliswoman’s, and none of negan get into Bank- 
side without ‘Mre, Bertram's, ission ; but I; 


rc , 
" Ties of blood do give a writing power ; ae 
Rover had another expedient,” ; 

Gootirey Fane fairly groaned when he heard 
what ib waa. 

“Why conldn’t we have tried that a week, 
even three days ago? Now, of course, ib is 
ueeless, As Gates said this morning, all 9 new 

ts will be on Dr. Bertram’s side. I would 
have trusted that old fellow with anything! 
Why didn’t we think of it before?” 

“I euppose, my boy, it’s a delicate thing to 
interfere between a woman and her own child, 
Your mother and I haven't forgot Mota; she 
has been in ovr minds continually ; bub we ‘both 
hoped to meet her accidentally. She hae led 
such a free, independent existence ib never 
occurred to us to look on her as virtually a 
prisoner'in her own home; until your mother 
saw Gates a few days ago we thought that, 
except being forbidden to come here, Meta was a 
free agent,” 

Lord Fane paced the library for a few moments 
in anxious thought ; ; then coming . to a stop he 
paused right in front of his father's chair, 

“There iz nothing else for it, dad; T must go 
to America!” 

” ‘I think myself you are.the best person to 
go,” agreed the Earl. “I could, very, ill leave 
bome, and I am eure you would 
well as I could; besides, 1 don’t think your 
mother would quite like my going to look for 
Penelope Rivers,” 

Geoff looked bewildered, 

“T had forgotten, Of couree you knew ber 
long ago 5, when she was a girl, Didn't’you like 

ert” 

cc liked her extremely,” said Lord Filli 
with just the shadow of embarrassment. Wa 
were great chums, She seemed more like 9 boy } ness 
than a girl ir those days, and I am sure I was as 
fond of her as if she had been my younger 
brother. I went abroad as goon 3 I canye of 
age, and then I met your mother, Ours was ® 
very short .engagement, and in less than six | 
eunie ‘I was home again with Ri bride, I ba | 
told her all about Penelope, I am sure I 
thoughd they would be the greatest friends 
imaginable,” ee 

“ And weren’t they!” 

“TI can’t explsia it, but they never * 
Your mother called a @ country 
and somehow she seemed “Bivage pa her wi 


t on.” 
aad 


* wpplics also to jan |) 


dhe” 











B:.\ wi had never. sus: 
have 


} doctor I had rathet be dh the spot and take the 


| dgscribed as 


head she wanted to be very clever, and 
to some college;.not Girton, for it wasn’t 
existence then, When she came home she 
sobered down,.and was as grave a3 you could 
She kept her brother's house, and was 
eS een ee et 
in love with the present mistress of Bankside, 
* Penelope could not bear her, and oddly enough 
our mother, who had never got on with Pen 
, quite agreed with her opinion of Mre 
Rivers, .Things went on very uncomfortably 
et Bankeide for a few months, and them\Penelope 
went to America with some friends, She went 
for siz months, and she’s been pres twenty 
years, that’s all I know,” 
ld have added a fact gel 


when Emily was by; then she took ft Into her 
mt 




















Acad T think I'll @ man 

servant mi woe in handy, eo) sey bes me 

ip-wbat I have to tell Mise Penelope of the 

on@t Bankside.” ae 
o**¥eaomusn’t call her Miss Penelope, abe’s 

y righ twenty years.” 

Mt. I'll try and remember.” 

je none of us got her addreas,” 

ie a noted author, and her husband 


give three days to discover 
yids Poa It the judgment I have formed 
of her character is right, she will agree to returo 
with me by the next steamer.” 

Lord Hillington hesitated, 

“T was going into Norfolk next week to shoot 
Gillespie’s pheasants ; ; but I think now I shall 
stay at home,” 

“Why? All ‘oar guests are leaving on Satur- 


Fora Hillington looked ager 4 into his poy’s 
face. 

‘Don’t, be cast down, Geof, I da it's 
only an {dle red ib inias; but I should not 
care for both of be away front ‘the Castle 
gery even ty” ,implored Geof’; “indeed, 

P p m . 
dad, en be Kinttedt. P 

re ‘Well, then, I belidve that if that well. matched 
pair ab Bankside attempted fee pilitann 
to Meta, and the ‘poor little ¢ ditescek up if 

courage to run away, it would be here she eat 
seek refuge. Your mother,“bleay 
would be tenderness itelt to Meta, butif ab 
to be a fuss with Mra. Bertram and that precious 


2 


poe of it off ¥f. witi's shouldets, that's 


rk : oy 


si 


Chap the xv... 
Ir was October still, wbout the middle,'+ti be 


exact, St. Lake's little summer was rejoicing the 
hearts of ‘ab Hillington, and “thé warm 
raye, of the ee sun poured fall into 
Meta’s room, p her de rethatent be oo 


Tast few weeks. 
Tain ced a babtevdling pete up (fo 
Tae coal see the 


dy 





ls h 
bef fap they ¥ one brie she ea, tt i 
thick fluffy white shawl’ pret Meta’s 
 Peeesear pe rast yo Meta and 
yet tint aha fac Ber cold, very” . 


that ‘chill ‘imp! sensation | 
as “having no life My 
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though ft was but twelve es and ehe had not 


long u Wi was very 
"Fae Thieees aioe ed si | 
had bps ae ca aes her. . She seemed to have 


= er left, and no particular desire to geb 


nies troubles Meta hed aqneusBosloes vp 

Aer spirits. Buoyant by nature, she possessed. 

wonderful. gift of recovering quick’y from any 

ee po age but for ali that she was now,re- 
to the lowest state of deapondency.. Her 

rid gladness had deserted her; it really eeemed to 

Meta Rivers that nothing mattered yery much, 

Mrs, Bertram was not actually cans ee 
Beyond the prohibition respegting 
couree with her friends Meta had lee vane 
te compile but all the same she was misor- 

ole. 

Diractly after, the mi: Mrs, Rivers’ maid 
had departed, and been replaced. by a tall grave 
looking woman of about thirty, who professed 
to be a trained nurze, and epecially skilled im all; 
nervous d 

Mets did not trouble about the changs beyond 
thi that her mother’s health must uow 
indeed be well looked after; but she soon found 
that Nuree Green had come as. mich. to serve As 
@ spy as anything elee, 

henever Meta put on her things to go out 
she found the women in her neat bonnet and veil 
- long purse’s cloak equipped ready to accom- 


y her. 

mh first Meta openly refused the attendance, only 
to perceive that the nurse followed ber ata few 
spaces distant, Then:she appealed to ber mother, 
and waa told that her own disobedience ,had 
necessitated the step, 

For the, poor gir] stayed at home losing 
health 
accustomed, confinement to the house, 

Then one morning, her mind strung up be open 
soba whe decided that she would go into 

accompanied by Nurse Green 


or not, She : 4 call at Rose Cottage and, see 


her old nurse, She could trast Goody to shut. 


the door in her tormentar’s face if the woman 
attempted to follow her into the cottage. Once 
alone with her old nurse Meta felt.she could tell 
ali her troubles, and, implore Goody., to. go‘ to 
Lady and beg her help “Mt advice... 
Tull of this echeme Meta started, +her: cheeks 
plok, her eyes bright with excitement, even 


though she knew she was followed. bg the nurse’s | 


atealthy footsteps. She walked with rapid steps. 
till she reached the lodge, A surprise met: her 
there.. The big iron gates were locked, and the 
woman who came out of the cottage in response 
to ee calls was a stranger, whorstared at her in 
a} On 

Open the gate, # enid. Meta, with juet.s touch. 
of haughtiness, for she resented the stranger's 


close pire impertinence, 
Nurse Green. pow,come up}; she made a 


little sign to Woman, but no words passed 
“one et id. Meta, agai 

¢ gates,” cr] in. and thea. |ida 
a new oo eke —_ Fiend saat, but]. 

nif: sade Ly eta an 

eutreaties would be cain ‘aa : 

“Tt ts Dr, orders, Miss,. that, you 
acre to leave the.gr 
aoever 
Meta = eon nig 
Mh. tness her 
walked back to the 
feet would 
broke wii 
where Mra, 
husband read aloud to her, 

“T want to , mother, why you attempt 
to deprive me of my liberty 1.” cried..the 


would not let the 
aay she turned round and 
as. her trembling 

eee "She rushed upstairs at 

t ceremony into her mother’s boudair, 


angrily, "I want to » be into Hillingtoo, ph 
that 1b swoman a’ Lodge refused { 
sp the g ng i ve | 
+ ing into Hilliaaton this after- 
‘ f, Bertram, “tand I will take you 
m 
pack of notice of his offer one 
a os had not heardit, 
ing ‘a oried, imperiously, ‘1. am wait- 
or 


“ Ob, tor, ena sake, Meta, don’t. make a |. 


spirits through the close and uns) 


, He told me I was, 
ou.” 


ertram reclined on & sof, while her , 





fuses ; can’t you see that I am lying down witha 
bad headache? and yet you burst inte the room 
lke @ thunderbolt,” 
“ET want to know if it is by your. orders I am 
nsulted,” eaid Meta calmly. 

You. are not insulted,” said Mrs. Bertram, 
**you are only a foolish child who must be kept 
under authority for your ows sake. You are too 

old to go rushing about alone.” 

*You have often sent me into Hillington two 
or three. times aday;when it suited your own 
convenience,” said Meta, bitterly ; ‘but it is mot 
of the past. but the future I wish to speak. I 
shall not put ap with your treatment any longer; 
I mean to leave you.” 

“Where would you go! * asked her mother, 
\with @ provoking smile; ‘‘you have no money, 
and I shall give you none tili you are in a better 
frame of mind,” 

“T am not quite friendless,” enid Meta, “and 
everyone does not think «0 much of money os 
you do, mother.” 

“This is past all “bearing,” said Dr. Bertram, 
angrily ;.I.do nob mind how much you abuse 
me, but you shall not insult my angel wife. 
Leavethe room at once, you insolent girl,.and 
do not return to it without my permission.” 

* Your permission.” There was aring of s¢orn 
in her tone which exasperated him. “I don't 
acknowledge your authority, Dr, Bertram, You 
have not deceived mé as you Lave deceived my 
foolish mother.” 

After that scene it was war to the kuife. Mets 
realised it was hopeless to attempt to leave the 
house, and that her one chance of escape lay in 
gotting.a note conveyed to her friends, Soe knew 
nothing of the law, child, or of how much 
‘she waa in ber mother’s power, ouly she knew 
‘that Ida Faue had loved her almost a» 4 sister, 
and she. believed, that. Ida. would rouse up her 
father to come to her friend's help, 

Meta’s letter was written, She meant to give 
‘it to Gates, and beg him to take or send it to the 
Castle ; but, alas, the morning after her frue- 
\trated attempt at escape she got up so ill and 
ee she Was perforce obliged to go back to 


She had pain ia all her limbs, She was alter: 
nately hot and shiveringly cold, her head swam 
when she tried to think, and little us she knew of 
tines, she realised thatshe was in for a sericus 


foe came upto know the cause of her non- 
‘appearance at breakfasth; the woman seenied 
\geauinely concerned at her state, 

‘You must. have got over-heated yesterday,” 
she said; gravely,» “aud then’ have sat in a 
draught. Lam sure Mrs. Bertram willbe much 
dietressed.,. I will bring you up some breakfast, 
|Misg Biren, and you must keep as quiet aa pos- 
\sile.” 
| Modo the women justice she waited bn Meta 
‘with great attention, and gave her the ‘most 
inkilled tendance, Later in tha cafternoon Mie. 
Bertram’ oaméiup to see how it fared with ber 

bain and et:once:proposed to send: her hus: 

in ‘his professional. capacity ; but the bare 
ides seemed to put Meta into a fever, she eat up 
ie bed. with crimson. cheeks and panting breath. 

“Listen to me, mother, ) If you attempt to 
fotee Rr. Bertram’s pressnce upon me shall get 
lout ofSbed; and when I have icekei the door} 
‘barricade it with all the furniture in the room. 
|The windows are: high) up,iand to attempt :to 
clicab from them would be almost certain death ; 
‘but I shail make the. otters if youdrive me 
ito it-.7, é 
Mrs, Bertram began de cry, and declared that 
Meta had no consideration for her feelings ; it 
‘never occurred ra her that the showad very little 
for her daughter’ 

However ay a up ‘the point, 

“OF course Lewis shall not come up if you are 
80 net him’ but I won't put a slight on 
‘my ’s skill by alliag in that old woman, 
‘Dr, Gibson. “Tf you eg Lewia’s aid you must 
iget well as best you oa: 

besa | 2a take cire of, Mian Rivers,’’ said Nuree 

Green, quietly ; ‘“‘and I really do nob think, 
madam, thatahe needa anything bepond what I 
| ‘camde for her.” 





Much as she disliked the nurse. Mata bad to | 


confess that ehe did her duty well and loyally. 
The actual cold gave way to the remedies applied ; 
but now, after three ‘weeks, she was quite as weak 
as at the beginning of ‘her illness. She suffered 
from inter t attacks of fever, had not the 
slightest appetite, while her epirite wers sv bad 
she could hardly keep front tears, 

None of the other servants had been near her, 
aud Mrs. Bertram had not troubled to pay a 
second visit to the sick room. 

Nurse Green explained this by saying the 
mistress “was afraid of che illness proving con- 
tagious and running through the house, 

" T have told her again and again ib is only a 
feverish cold ; bat you see, Miss Rivers, ladies 
will have their fads,” 

Ip wae to exactly what Meta would have ex 
pected of her mother that she fully believed the 
nuree's story. 

Oa this bright October morning, though still 
wea’ from flnees, her head felt clearer than it 
had done for days, The remembrance of her 
scheme for getting « letter to the Castle came 
back to her, ehe even"anlocked ber desk and took 
out the letter she had begun to the Countess. 

Toa weak feeblo hand she added a fow lines 
telling of*her illness, and saying how much she 
longed for the sight ‘of her old friends ; then she 
fastened the envelope and slipped it inte her 
pocket ; only just in time, for here was Nurse 
Green with one of the dainty little invalid meals 
she was always preparing for her convalescent, 

*T don't want it,” said Meta, half-peevishly, 
“take it away.” 

You'll feel better when you’ve drunk it,” 
said the nurse; “it’s a lovely day, Miva’ Rivers, 
don’t you think you could come downstairs for 
an hour,” 

Meta hesitated. - 

Oo the one hand she hated the thought of 
testing her mother or Dr. Bertram, and really 
felt physically incapable of the effort ; but on the 
other there was her letter-—the sooner she could 
confide it to'Gates the better, She did not quite 
trust the nutse; how if she came searching among 
her pitient’s' things when she was supposed to be 
asleep and discovered the letter } 

**T should like io go down,” she said, slowly, 
™ but I feel a0 tired, aud—it is a long way.’ 

*T am very strong,” replied the nurse, ‘and 
1 could almost carry you, or I might call up one 
ofthe footmen: - Mrs, Bertram has lost her feare 
of fufection,° She eays {f your illness had been 
catching some one else would have taken it by 
now,” 

* You wight send for Gates,” suggested Meta. 
"« He has been here ever aince L was a baby.” 

She heard ‘the curse give the order for the 
butler to come up to Miss Rivers’ room ; but 
instead @ young ‘page appeared whom she had 
naver seen before, Probably Gates was bury 
preparing for lunch. 

The nurse knew her bueiness well. She placed 
(Meta id'a low basket’chair with broad arms, and 
takiog hold of dne of them told the page to take 
the other,’ In this way Meta found herself trans- 
ported without any fatigue down the broad stair- 
case and along several long passages until she 
reached ‘her mother’s boudoir, 

“Dr. Bertram is in London to-day,” explained 
the nurse; “ with bis "wife, and as this room is 
quite at your‘eervice it seemed to me better than 
your’ going all the way downstairs.” 

Meta felt so weak and illshe did not contest 
the point. She ‘had not one single pleasant 
recollection of the boudoir, which; charming little 
nest ‘as it was; had only pafiful associations for 
her ; but che could not exactly explain this to 
Nurse ‘Green, 80 she submitted to be placed on 
her mother’s sofa in the window. 

Look,” and the Nurse “brought a vase of 
sweet-scented violeta for her to smell. ‘ ‘TI 
gathered these in the coppice this morning, and 
put them here to welcome you.” 

Meta looked st her appealingly. 

“Tf only I could tell that I might trust you. 
Sometimes:you seem so kind that I feel you can't 
be aspyof Dr, Bertram’s, and yet ib was you 
who prevented my going to Rose Cottage that 
day. It was you who watched me wherever I 


went,” ' 
The ‘nurde’s grim faca softened joet little, 
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but she answered nothing, and Meta went on 
sadly. Ce 

“You can't think what it means tome, Oaly 
two months ago I was free as air. My mother 
did not love me, she never had loved me; but 
she let me do what I liked, ‘Indeed, she always 
seemed glad when I was out of her wey, and 
never cared where I went, so long as I did not 
trouble her, and now—well, you can see for your- 
eolf, nurse, what itis, Iama prisoner. I can’t 
go out. I may not see my friendshere. I am as 
muck alone, as much cut off from those who love 
nme aa if I were on a desert island,” 

Nurse Green looked troubled, 

“My dear,” she said, in a strangely gentle 
voice, ‘I don’t know what to answer you. I 
have been @ nurse fitteen years, and I have seen 
a good many strange cases, I have had to work 
very hard, often without so much as a ‘thank 
you.’ I have no home, no relations, and perhaps 
golug aboud frors one place to another always 
among strangers has hardened me a bit; but I 
am sorry for you, very sorry, and [I have been 
really troubled you dunt get stronger sooner. 
‘There is no disease you see, Mise Rivers, nothing 
with a name for us to fight against. It’s just 
that you get weaker instead of stronger, and that 
you don’t seem to care to get better.” 

Meta shook her head. 

| used to be a0 happy.” 

“Don’t you thivk you might try to forget 
him, my dear,” suggested the nurse, kindly. 
‘* Men are a cranky lot, even the best of them, 
anc I can’t believe there’s one of ’em worth your 
fretting yourself into your grave for.” 

Meta opened her eyes. She waa evidently 
surprised, What did it all mean! Was she 
dreaming or was the nurse } 

**] don’t understand,” she said, slowly; 
“ what are you talking about ?” 

“ Well, Iam disobeying your mother and Dr. 
Bertram too,”’ said Nurse Green, with a shrug of 
her shoulders ; “but I can’t help answering you. 
Youn case puzzles me more than any I ever met, 
and it can’t do any harm for me to talk to you 
just once ag though I had not promised them 
never to mention his name !” 

‘But whose name!” persisted poor Meta, 
almost beside herself, 

“ Your lover's,” 

Margaret Rivers started, Weak as she was she 
raised herself to a sitting posture and looked at 
the nurse with such ;enuine amazement that 
Susan Green feit bewildered. 

“'T never had a lover in my life,” sald Meta, 
simp'y; “I am turned twenty, but I never bad 
even what I think girls cali‘ an admirer.’ I have 
lived here in the country always, and known very 
few people, Surely,” and actually there came a 
gleam of merriment to the poor wasted face, 
‘surely they didn’t tell yon I had a lover and 
was fretting myself ill about him?” 

Susan Green heeitated. 

"You had much better tell me everything,” 
said Meta ; ‘I shan’t blame you. Indeed, I have 
felc for the last few days that you did not really 
mean to be unkind, only you felt you ought to do 
what they told you,” 

“Tl risk it,’ said Nurse Green at last, “I 
can’t rightly tell if I’m doing wrong, but at least 
[am goiog away to-morrow. Dr. Bertram is to 
bring a fresh nurse back with him, and—and, io 

ase it should all be a mistake, I will tell you all 
I know before I leave you.” 

‘* Before you begin will you do me one favour ?” 
and Meta laid her thin white hand on the nurae’s 
arm. ‘IT have known our old butler all my life. 
{ believe he nursed me at a baby. Will you send 
for him and let me speak t» him alone for just 
three minutes.” 

‘I cannot,” then as Meta’s eyes filled with 
tears at her refusal, “ Miss Rivers, 1 would do 
your bidding gladir, but Gates fs not here now, 
he left Bankside quite euddenly last Saturday.” 

"Left Bankside - Gates! Why he had been 
here from a boy.” 

“Others ieft at the same time,” sald Susan 
Green, “I have not been at Bankside many 
weeks, but all the servants I found here are gone 
away.” 

Meta shivered ; a nameless fear assailed her. 

‘You are forgetting your story,” she said 





gently ; “you promised me you would tell me 
what you meant by alluding to ‘ my lover.’” 

“T am a member of a Nurses’ Home,” said 
Susan Green, “though there is nothing very 
homelike about the institution. Dr. Bertram 
called there one afternoon and asked if a nurse 
could be sent into the country to attend on a 
young lady of weak intellect. Don’t interrupt 
me,” as an indignant protest rose to Meta’s lips, 
“‘lep me fioish. The Superintendent recom- 
mended me as a suitable person, and I had a 
private interview with your step-father, 

“ He said that he was on the point of marriage 
with a widow whose only daughter was ina sad 
state of nervous depression owing to an unfortu- 
nate love affair. He aked me to fill in the 
household the part of masseuse and attendant to 
his wife, but really to keep a watch upon her 
daughter. 


“ He said that a young man after prying Miss. 


Rivers the greatest possible attention had sud- 
denly become engaged to another young lady. 
That the deserted girl had grieved so terribly 
over bis defection as to be bordering on melan- 
cholia. 

“ Unfortunately she had conceived the greatest 
aversion for her mother and himself. She 
avoided them in every possible way, They had 
two fears respectirg her, one that she would force 
her way into the presence of her successful rival 
and claim that young lady’s fiancé as her own 
property. The other that overcome with dis- 
appointment and misery she would take her own 
life. 

“ He went on to say that in fortune he was 
far below his bride, and some of her old friends 
resented her marriage in consequence, He urged 
that he was in a peculiarly painful position, for 
if Miss Rivers made a scandal, or it she took 
her own life the biame would fall on him, Her 
mother’s health was too delicate to watch the 
girl continually. They must perforce employ rn 
stranger ; did I fee] competent for the tack 1’ 

Meta had listened with breathless interest. 

* And did you believe him }” 

“I believed him implicitly, When I came 
here, Miss Rivers, your own actions, your low 
spirits, your marked avoidance of all intercourse 
with your mother and the Doctor seemed to 
prove his story.” 

“T never bad a lover in my life,” asid Meta, 
“and I never had a real trouble until Dr. Bertram 
came to live wit us, He has been like a curse 
to Bankside.” 

“I do not like him myself,” confessed the 
nurse, “though while I ate his bread I did not 
like to say so. Up to a few days I still 
believed in him, but since you and ry ee Been 
so much together I felt doubtful, and yesterday I 
told him frankly I thought he was pursuing a 
wrong course. That what you needed was 
plenty of young cheerful society and amuse- 
ment." 

" Was he angry?” 

‘* Not in the least, apparently. He said he had 
had some thoughts of taking you and his wife to 
Bournemouth for the winter, and that after my 
opinion he should certainly do so, He asked me 
if I could accompany you, and then suddenly 
said, perhaps a stranger would be better as less 
likely to remind you of all you had gone through. 
He said he would take his wife to London to 
select a suitable person, and that as soon as they 
returned I should be free to leave you.” 

Meta turned to her with a little imploring cry. 

“Don’t go,” pleaded the poor girl, “I am so 
frightened. Oh! stay with me, don’t leave me 


at his mercy.” 
(To be continued.) 








Tx rich depend on the poor, as well as the 
poor on the rich. The world Is but a magnifi- 
cent building; all the stones graduall cement 
together. No one subsists by himself alone, 


Ty proportion as men are real coin, and aot 
counterfeit, they scorn to enjoy credit for what 
they have not. “Paint me,” said Cromwell, 
“wrinkles and all.” Even on canvas the great 
hero despised falsehood. 





THE DOCTOR'S SECRET. 


10 
CHAPTER XXY. Y 


Gus LeCiERcg heard the rumour of his sister’s 
engagement with Doctor Forbes with mingkd 
surprise and doubt. He hurried at once to his 
home with the paper in his hand. 

‘Tf she has eucceéded in capturing the doctor 
T will not have to sacrifice myself,” he,muttered. 
But his annoyance was great when he was told 
by both his parents and Gcace that it was only a 
newspaper rumour, ‘ ‘ 

“T must go down to the newspaper offices and 
take steps at once to deny any such rumours,” 
he said. 

“No, no,” said Grace. “It’s an ill wiad that 
will blow nobody good. Seeing that in the 
papers May prove a good au on to Gordon 
Forbes, after all.” : 

_ “Nonsenee!” exclaimed her brother, * If 
you don’t deny ft, he will} and it’s better to 
come from your side, I tell you,” 

But his sister would not see it as he did, 

“It's father’s business to speak of this to 
Doctor Forbes,” she said. 

And he was amazed to find that his father held 
the same idea about the matter that Grace did. 

“ Weil, you two are running it,” he said, “T 
wash my hands of it. But you know as well as I 
do, father, that it’s a bad thing to permit a young 
girl to have her name coupled with any man’s 
when there’s nothing iu {t. But as long as you 
two view this thing differently from what I do 
there’s no use in saying anything. You know,” 
he went on, thoughtfully, “if there’s any hope of 
Grace getting Gordon Forbes I wouldn’t have to 
tie myself down to a detestable old creature like 
Maria Smithson,” 

Grace and her mother exchanged glances. 

“] wouldn’t take any chances upon Grace's 
getting Doctor Forbes, but if he’s —e here 
constantly he'll have to do either one g or 
the other— , or atop coming,’’ said Gus, 

blow to him to hear from the 
family that there was nothing in i», 

**Tt seems that I am to marry Maria Smithson 
after all,” he ; “though I shall hope 
agaiust hope to the last moment.” 

“I do not begrudge Miss Smithson all the 
happiness that she will have with you,” said his 


alater. 

* Nor do I,” he said, laconically. “She's get- 
ting a fine old name in exchange for her bank ac- 
cound, and that’s all she can expect.” 

“True,” said Mrs, LeClercq. Not a particle 
of pity stirred her heart fur the helpless victior 
whom her son had selected because of her 


money. 

They did not stretch out their hands to save 
her from the fiery furnace into which she was 
about to cast herself; on the contrary, all their 
pity was for Gus, because of the annoyance he 
must feel in tying himself to one older than he 
was, ' 

Still, money was everythiog to Mrz, LeClercg. 
She made a god of it, 

There was another person who read of Doctor 
Forbes’ approaching marriage to beautiful Miss 
LeClereq with an aching heart—that was Mona 
Tempeat, 

She sat etill, with a paper in her hand, and her 
heart grew very bitter. 

Why had he shown her so little respect as to 
make love to her, knowing that he was the be- 
trothed lover of another ? 

If she had beena rich young lady he would 
not have dared to do so, 

Mona grew so restless that she said to herself 
she could not stay in the lonely -country ; she 
must go back to town. Besides, Minua neede:! 
to be sent to school. 

They parted with her at the hotel with much 
regret. The little children, who had recovered? 
under her care, clung to her with tears and sobs. 

“What will you do when you get back to 
towao}” asked Mrs, Little, the good old landlady. - 

* T don’t know,” said Mona, drearily, “ What- 
ever I-can get to do, I suppose,” 

**] have a sister-in-law who is a fashionable 
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pases ge lage ar eg r “af 
you think you would like that, I thick I might 
get you with her,’ 


was written to at once, and she replied that she 
would be willing to try the girl if she would 
make herself generally useful, and not mind go- 
ing errands to customers’ houses in: the busy 
£OB0R. 

“*T would be too to the place, 
oosaue ones ae are,” sald Mona, 
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work-room, so she concluded t it would be 
policy to put up with the little girl’s presence. 

She was none too kind to Minna. She forced 
the little girl to sit in the work-room all the 
dreary hours of the days, and she would not 
permit her to enjoy benefita of the livtle 
court-yard, 


7 

“She would bring the snow in on my carpets,” 
she said, petulantly ; “and I couldn't have that, 
you know,” 

One morning, during the second week of her 
stay there, a etrange incident happened. 

hey had been at work on a bridal trousseau, 

and the young lady for whom it was got up in 
such a hurry war to come the next day and try 
the garment on, 

Mona paid little attention to the gossip of 
the work-room, but stitched quietly away on 
the dainty finery, At last the propitious hour 


came, 

” Ah, the bride to be is here at last,” cried 
one of the girls who was seated near the window, 
“Whata magnificent turn-out it is! Isn't she 
stylish? But oh, so proud! What a lot of fuss- 
ing and fu there will be, to be sure! I 
have often heard Madame say she would rather 
work for auyone else than her.” 

There was a swish of silken skirtn passing the 
door, avd» firm, haughty tread, and the young 
lady was ushered into the private reception- 
room. 

A few minutes later madame’s private bel! 
rang. 

_ “Send Miss Tempest in here,” she said! “she 
is clever with the needle.” 

Mona rose as she received the summons, and 
walked quietly into the private reception-room. 

“Now, Miss LeClercq, we shall have those 
rosettes adjusted to suib you in no time,” said 


Madame Maurice, 
= ae 1” Mona started at the name, 
raising her eyes with a quick, atartled glance. 

Mies LeClereq was staring at her with amazed 
eyes 

Bi sce boon wigs London!" Mise LeClereq 
we ps grew hard and compressed 
and He te gin Giltdacel “ohh Gaaiietakable Gagne of 

“ 

“Miss Le does not remember ' 
thought Moan, theaktaly. a 

She knelt on the carpet at the beauty’s feet, 
adjusting the in accerdance with 
madame’s directions, her eyes almost blinded with 
tears, which she did her beat to keep beck, But 
we little fingers would tremble in spite of her- 


“How careless you are, Miss Tempest!” 
remarked Madame, ‘What do you mean by 
Such carelessness? I t you were such an 
expert with rosettes, will never do, I 


assure you, Mises LeC! that Miss Tempest 
shall do them better pet, Mo are done if'ehe 
<xpects to keep her place here,” 





The colour came and went on Mona's face, the 
eee ee and bumiliating. 


ob, 
horror of it; in a nee 9 aR ee 
rolled down her white cheeks, falling with a 
heavy splash upon the beautiful mauve silk. 

“Oh, you horrible creature!” cried Grace 
Le io a flery rage; “ you have ruined my 
ate ‘ou did it onpurpose, I am quite sure of 
1) . 

Madame Maurice was speechless. If it had 
not been for the presence of Mise 
whom she su to be a great heiress, she 
would have raised ber hand ond struck Mousa 
for her carelessness, 

‘* Ah, I am so sorry,” breathed the girl, faintly. 
"If you'll only tell me what I can do to repair 
the I will be so thankful !” 

The poor saw before her a picture of dis- 
miesal, and little Minna and herself wandering 
the streets foot-sore, hungry, and homeless. 

She looked up into the hard, cold face of the 
beauty, and her heart sunk within ber, 

Dare she make an appeal to her? Then all 
the pride fn her nature rose to her aid, 

No, she would die first! Let come what 
might she could not sue for mercy to the girl 
who had made life not worth the living. 

Suddealy all the world seemed to slip frora her, 
and she fell at Miss LeClereq’s feet in a death- 
like swoon, 


CHAPTER XXVL 


“Wat in the world can I do to repair the 
damage done to your lovely new gown?” crled 
Madame Maurice, wringing her hauds. “ Oh, 
that stupid girl—that stupid girl!” 

**T am eure it was done with malicious intent,” 
ne LeCleregq, ogg : 

, the spots are fading sway as they dry,” 
exclaimed Madame Maurice, joyously. “ Thia ie 
indeed remarkable.” 

“Thali never accept the garment until this 
girl comes to my house to apologise to me,” 

‘*] will see that. she does so,” assented 
Madame Maurice. “I was to have sent her to 
your home with another of your dresses to-night,” 

‘*Very well,” said Grace LeClercq, moving 
towards the door. 

When Mona woke to consciousness ahe found 
herself still in the reception-room, with Madame 
Maurice bending over her. 

Well!” she cried, as the girl opened her 
dazed eyes. “A fine mess you have made of it, to 
be sure! LIexpect you have lost me the very 
best customer I have. What wae the matter 
with you?” 

“I waa little overcome with nervousness,” 
erled the girl, nervously. “Oh, tell me I have 
rae! ruined the dress!” she went on, implor- 

5. , 

* You did your best toward ruining it,” went 
on Madame Maurice, grimly. “It wasn't your 
fault that I didn’t have it to pay for. But you 
shall go to the young lady's house and make a 
suitable apology—she ts it,” 

“Oh, Madame Maurice, ask anything else of 
me, and I will doit!” said Mona, hysterically. 

“Make no demur, girl,” she: answered, “ or 
you shaligo | When I say a thing I do not pro- 
pose to be dictated to by my employés. I make 
short work of them if they attempt it. Either 
do as I bid you, or find some other place, That 
will not be easy to do, L fancy—with that little 


spoke the truth It would 
indeed be difficult for her to find anything to do 
— would support poor little Minna and her- 
There was a short, tervible struggle in Mona’s 
sensitive heart, for she realise! that Miss 
LeClereq desired this simply to humiliate her 
further ; for if she remembered her at all, she 
had by no means forgiven her, it seemed, for tak- 
ing that carriage-ride with her lover. 
Then slowly she raised her lovely eyes, all 
ee: with tears, to the hard, unpitying face above 


“The poor and dependent cannot be choosers, 





Madame Maurice,” she sobbed. “If you say so, 
I—I—will go—to—to Miss LeClercq, and ask her 


“You have made a wise decision,” returned 
her companion, grimly. “You may leave the 


‘| room now ; but mind, [ do not wieh you to make 


marks in the work-room concerning what 
has taken place.” 

“T would not have’'done so, even if you had 
not cautioned me, madame,” said Mona, turning 
toward the door. 

As soon at she entered the work-room Minna 
flew to her side, and she saw at once by the 
child's face something very unusual had cccurred, 
for she was greatly excited. Her hands were 
a her face was flushed, and her largeeyes 


“What ia the matter, Minna?” said Mona, 
hu the child close to her heart. ‘‘ What 
has happened to you?” 

“Did—-did you see the lady who just went out 
of the private room? The—the one who went 
away in her carriage a little while ago?” 

" Yes,” said Mona, faintly, wondering what 
was coming next, 

“She's the one—she’s the one!" cried the 
child. 

“JT don’t understand, dear,” cried Mona, 
trying to calm the child. “Tell me what you 
mean,” 

“The lady that just went out-—a little—while 
—ago—out of madame’s private room!” gasped 
Minna. 


* Well—well}” said Mona, 

“She's the mean lady who broke my leg!” 
cried Minna, “She threw me down the stone 
steps the day before Christmas |” 

“Oh, are you sure—are you sure she’s the 
one?” cried Mona. 

Yeu,” parsiated the little one, ‘' I shall never 
forget her to the last day of my life. I was just 
going across the hall to get some spools of thread 
in the other room, when she came along. One 
look at her faco, and I knew her, and screamed 
aloud. She knew me toe, for I heard her say 
under her breath : ‘Here’s that miserable little 
Tempest girl again, whom Doctor Forbes made 
such a fuss over,’ 

“* Get oud of the way,’ she cried, giving me a 
stinging blow on the face, which sent me reeling 
back egainst the wall 

"*] ghall tell my sister Mous,’ I cried, ‘ that 
you tried to break my other leg!’ That seemed 
to infuriate her. 

“© You shall pay for insulting me’ she cried, 
springing toward me. ‘ But I dodged her, and I 
fairly flew inte the work-room, shutting the door 
in her face,” 

This intelligence eo startled Mona that for « 
moment she was almost ircapable of speech or 
action. She had disliked Grace LeClercg enough 
before. Now, upon hearing that she was the 
cause of all the intense suffering that her little 
sieter had endured, almost to the amputation of 
one of her limbs, she abhorred the haughty 
heiress with all the strength of her soul. 

“Why don’t you run after her and strike her, 
Mona,” she cried, with an angry child’s unreason- 
ing impetuosity, 

“T—I couldn’t do that, Miona,” said Mona, 
faintly. ‘Do not say any more. Let me think 
--think ! Don’t say anything to anyone in the 
work-room abcut it, Minna. I['ll tell you why 
some other time.” 

‘*] know why,” declared the child, “ Because 
she'e rich and we're poor.” 

When Mona entered the work-room all the 
girla noticed how deathly pale she wae, and how 
excited little Minna appeared to be, 

“ Did you get a scolding, Mona?” all the girls 
chorused sotto-voce, ‘‘ We heard madame’s loud, 
angry voice, and that means fits for somebody, 
and when her temper’s upsomebody catches it.” 

“T did not seera to get the knack of sewing the 
rosettes on at firat just as she wanted them,” 
Mona answered; but they noticed when she 
picked up her sewing again that her hands were 
very unsteady. 

Her heart and brain were in a whirl. 

How could she humiliate herself to kneel o4 
the feeb of this girl whom she now detesied } 
Misa LeClercq would be casting upon her insult 
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night, sick or wel), with no hope forethe fiture, 
and the préeent lonely as death iteelf; éxcept' for 
ithe presence of !'ttie Minna, who was her° only 
comfort! 
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added to injury. But how could. she afford to | slipped overs Tittle trentines hold, bat she: did ; “ My mistress wav expecting: 


loge the malverable little pittance that ‘Madarae 
paid her? 

For Minna’s sake eho must trample Rene pride 
and feelinge under foot, and face the inevitable, 

Little Minna did not ask her where: sha» was! 
going that evening when she observed her put- 
ting on her hat and cloak, she was:s0 accustomed! 
to seeing her go off on otrands to madame’s cus: 
tomers. 

Mona was thankful 
ber destination, : 

The clock in an adjoicing belfry struck eight 
as Mona reached the palatial home of the Le- 
Cleregs. 

Just at that moment a gentleman. who had 
alighted from a cab ran lightly up the steps: 

Ons glanee, and the heart in MonaTempest 
seemed to stard atill... The gentleman owas 
Gordon Forbes, He had come'te call upémhis 
francés, 

Por one moment Moria leaned against the! cdld 
marble railing, gazing up through her tears at 
the lace-draped drawing-room window. ’ 

There, plaihly outlined against:the» clear -hack- 
ground of the rosy fire ligho, she could ewily ‘dis- 
cern the slim, stylish fyure of Grace LeClereq, 
Aht how different were their two: lives—one 
standing there in warmth and Juxury, the other 
out there in the suow, the bitter cold pierei 
through her thin closk, grasping »the illfa’ 
mauve silk dress in her arms, that she: bad» juet 
completed with those tired, aching fingers: which 
held it eo tightly 

Why should Miss LeViercq have everything in 
life—youth, beauty, luxury and love; while for 
her there was nothing but poverty, lomeliness; and 
worl, work, work, from-early dawn until late at 


that she did! not Know of 


The cold, fierce winds were almostobenumbing’ 
her, Shetmust move oa, she told:hereelf, or alie 
would froese 

No—-no, she must notgivé up)ehe atist > not 
die, for poor little Minna would be left alb alotie 
in the world and amoung strangers. 

No-~no, for her sake she must cling on: to life, } 


Facing the bitter blast, che. turned ‘into ithe 
madrhie entrance, making her way to the servants” 
dour, 

Pressing the electric-bell with her cold, be- 
numbed fingers, she waited wearily, 

There was @ sound of noise an rd ‘bustle inside. 
No one ceemed to bear.’ She tried. to raise her 
hand again to the bell, bat it wad impossible, 
She realised with a slow, creepiog terror that she 
wae slowly freezing to death. Yes, she was 
ishing out there in the bitter cold ‘and darkness, 
slowly dying of the terrible cold ! 


CHAPTER XXVIL 


Dyna within sound of all those merry voieds 
whose laughter echoed duly upon her ‘ears! 
They would find her there with tho mauve dregs 
pressed close in her arms. The winds blew just 
as coldly, but ehe did not fee! the terrible biasts. 
How warm she wes growing! The great enow- 
drifte seemed to melt away into green fields. 
Sbe was quite sure that.che heard the sound. ‘of 
Saging ;- birds, and thelaughter of childrea chaéing 

butterflies in the sunshine through shady greea 
anes, 

$he could hear the musical murmur of 2ome 
rippliag brook that danced joyously: on, om» and 
on toward some great. blue sea, - She quite imag. | 
ined that Minna was with her, and that she and 
little Minna were so happy, 

There were bands of mucic tha} sounded, at'| 9té 
first afar off ; but as they listened they sounded 
pearer'and pearer. Minna could not -hear’ them, 
but she could. 

She could not distinguish: the tunes, . bus! oh, 
how eweet they were; like no. muric that she i 
bad ever heard before! She leaned more heavily | jo 
against the etone piliars, . The. bundle bad j 





“watchman, grimly ; 


not: notices it; 
Ah, how Gerace: was! ‘Ati that same mo- 
ment: the night. policeman, upon making. his 


roonds, casting his : fartiyé* eyes ; about “soon | 


esplad: the shrinking figure, with the. bundle’ - 
her atme, in the shaclow of the arched 

Theresbad been several robberies in that) aris- 
‘tocratic neighbourhood of late, aud he had ‘been 
‘upususily carefal in ! about him.» He 
pi re short, drew quickly back among ‘the 

ws of a large tree, and watched intently. 

The slim figure never moved, His suspicious 
were now reedived into @ certainty. ‘There was 
surely something that was not oon right about 
this person trying to hide herself there, Perhaps 
gome pal was at work inside; and she was waiting 
outeide’te warn him. 

Zounds! wiind & fool he bad been toallow so’ 
much valuable time to be wasted in each idle Con-) 
jecture; instead of sprioging apo the thieves at! 
once! In a fiseh he had cleared the low marble! 
cdping; swong out bis brawny 
clutched the gir) with such violence that we) 
dle lipped to her feet. 

“ Hoy, you!” he'resred. "What are ponds 
ing here?» Let’s take s look at what you Tae in 
that bundle! 

“You meedn't pretend the dazed: act, that 
you've been ‘drinking, or anything like that + for! 
I ara up to ail these tricke.of your eraft, though 
you have got such staring, innocent eyes, Don't 
atrempt to stir from. where you are, for ib will be 
useless, I tell you.” He struck a match, and in a 
trice he had ri off the paper from the buedle.’ 
“Aha!” he cried, as he sh out the folds of 


shimmering silk, ‘Yen right, se weual!’ How | 


uiuch more have you and some'psl you havé ‘on’ 
the fuside to make off with; I wonder?” A shrill 
peal from his whistle brought quickly ‘to his aid a 
fellow-constable from across the way, to whoin he 
explained the eltuation at once. © ‘See, sheris) 
playing ‘the axed ‘game vn’ me,” ‘added ‘the 
“but it won't work. You'll 
have to atep along with me tothe pottee-statibn,”” 
he adtisd, ‘harshiy, turning to the girl, Do you' 
hear me?” he added, as she made no prevence to 
move, 

His* ‘companion was looking intently into her 
face. 

“By Heaven, Bill!” he exclaimed.  “ You're 
wrong this time! The girl’s frogen to death "We 
nhuat act quickly, if we would save ber,”’ 

Hie Rave the bell a widlene peal. The liverled 
servand who answered the summons paged in as- 
tonishment at the trio, 

*€ For Henven’s sake, help us torestore thiagirl 
we found outside your dent H She is either frozen! 


‘to death or nearly so. You won't’ have to call a 


doctor. I have seen 
and I know just what to 

Thoman led the way to the servants’ sitting- 
room at once, One policeman carrying a helpless | 
figure, the other following, with a mauve silk 
dresz hangiug over his arm, was ‘what they saw, 

“ You'd better have taken that there girl to the 
hospital,” groaned the batler, “'The folks would 
be mighty mad if they were to find out that we 
allowed any one to bring a stranger like that-inco. 
the house/ 

"But the pirl was found at your door,” 
answered thé policeman, ‘pulling’ off ‘his coat 
and going to work.) “A ‘few moniente’ Work 


mone Bye theese cases ‘before, 


| will decide wheather the girl is alive or dead)” ) said) 


the man. Ah)” hé exclainied,’' there” te" ‘a 
slight beating'of the heart ‘All ie bob we oa 
While there iviyver #0 faint a flickering of 

there is hope,” 

An hour or more theme worked ovr the ti 
uncouecious fyure, while the!sewwaiits, who were 
still grouped about, watched curiowily, - ‘They 
commented upon the beautiful face, the little 
thin hands, woudering ifethé® -policeman’e: theory | 


nt possibly be correce-sthet! ‘the’ gow as! 


Chet} 


ane had “no! endvanplies! tn the hotse; ° 
had takem good care’to make sure‘of that. 
Just then Mise 1éClereq’s maid Yentered. » OF |. 
coursey ths reason for the'¢: “‘had’td be! 
— two’ herw’ She wettied the’ aiiertri 


rv « Why, she’s trom Madame Maurice's!” ‘shel friends aud setae 


‘ 


right hanid, ‘and! |' 


«Tiy|| pope 


declared. -thiedress 
‘to be sent: aaae ‘to-night, She ‘left ‘orders that 
when the gicl came she was to be brought ‘Girectiy 
to her room.” 

The policeman felt very much worried dvor bis 
suspicion when he heard that explanation. .” 
Li vara mad taobeaut fluttered ‘back tb-the 

v fost utifal ‘opened slowly 

Whee an it > she Wisi 

. e am * she cried; and 
wor, sams at the strange ‘faces ernaped 
about her, 

“You took s noflon to shuttle Gif this 1 torial 
coil but-your time hadn’h come yet. So by oar 
eager efforts you were landed back upon’ tbls 
mundane sphere, scarcely the’ better, yetnonethe 
worse for your experiencs,” 

“Here, take w cup of tea. I will do yod all 
the good in: the world,’ ssid the motherly “old 
housekeeper, pitying the. poor young girl) owhorr 
sigh hag ger had sent out on éuoh* . bitter 

- Ob, T haven't tine,” .eaid Mong,’ itr'a | dazed: 
way. “I wust get back & once, and! teport® to 
madame whether Miss LéClercq. is pleased “with 
her dress or not,” bois 

“Never mind that now,” ‘said the house- 
keeper. °" There fs a time in life when poor 
are obliged to think ‘of themvelves first, = 
“T aca sure you bave'plenty of time, 

Clereq’s lover is: here, ‘ ‘wouldn't: take ten 
minutes of her tine froin him to noe the ‘Qiteen 


of Evgland) if she were to call.” 
The maid was d oe 
Sbé soon returned with the m git 


was to wait—she couldn't see her sta ey 
* Didn't I tell you do ?”" exclaimed x foe 
“Tt is & great’ ebame,” \niuttered the! 
keeper, under her breath. ‘* Doctor ¥ 
 wou't leave much’ before ten o'clock, ‘It will be- 
a half-hour later before: alie' is done with this: 
a “Then eh’ will expect lier to” get’ Matha 
ough the witests ‘to ber homie’ ae. beets 


pan.” 

“We'll see that that doesn’t’ happen,” wala 
the butler and footman together. 

The effect of the heated room,’ after experienc. 
ing the fntenee cold without, caveed Moda to ‘fee! 
a eeuse shed faintness, which for a time almost over. 
carae 


A> last the dummons came—Mine “LeCletég, 
a _ to have her dress bropght: up ber 

ree took the’ dress, "the taald leading the: 
way. 

“You won't find her in the paeteticns n'the- 
“world,” ‘whispered the ‘maid. ** Your PM oot oS 
some Doctor Forbes deeen’t ovérlodd he with 


affection. That wakes her powerfh! wy, a 
she’s always sure to wreak her vengeance: 
Even if she was suited with the @rees sh 
tend she wag not, ‘jusb to find some faulp 
pth But you tousty’s let that frighten you @ oe 
tic ie.” 

A fow moments later Mona wae urhered nto 
the besuty's presence, 

i Miss LaCiveg noticed Ker emtranee ‘only 
haughty raising of her eyebrows— a habits 
when very cross, 

“Bring me the Gress?’ she said, “nary, 
sinking beck into the’ depths of her ’ cushioned 
chair, ‘I want to ee if those! dei estable stains- 
show. If they do you will never do another 
‘etiteh»of work in London, 

They “do uot show,’ Waid! Mons, ‘Ta alow, 


‘whaking’ voice, in which’ thie kobe ' ‘were » rae 
audible, “ And—and—I want #8 be 
sotty Tem aboat it happening, * T- Ge 





to Pay 
humbly.” 

‘A pi ‘harsh twig becke frova ‘Gree 
TLeCiereg's: 
i Your’ pretended bumfity” does ‘not bebhitie 
yeh) young woman,” se said, stirilly. * Nothing 
will ever make me believe you did not doit om 
) I want you to know that I r ised: 

thelinstent iy eyes fell vpom you o ediped 

"e, a) are the ee minx who in es 


I—I 1-Se6 your» Pardon © ‘qnoet 





*Dostor Worbes ittto teking you oud for'a 
ride) “You,'a miserable fittle working esi 
‘hake @ lsvghing-stock of him ‘a the qe 
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"Spare me, Misa. LeClercg |.” implored Mona, 

piteously, “You are breaking my heart 1” 
“That is whit I intend to ‘do}” bissed the 

are fiéroely, “But I will wreck your life 





“ORAPTER XXVIII 


Grace “LeOrercg sprung from her chairand!| will 


I hate you,” she cried, “T hate you!” 

'* Will you tell me why ?” 

“Because we are fooe,” said Grace LeClereq: 
"Do you think T have ever’ 


forgiven for 
tow trickery in attempting t» ie with my |) 


lover?” 

“Bab-I did: not know. ho was anyone's lover 
then—when I took the ca “ride ‘with Doctor 
Forbes. Surely “you believe me, Miss 
LeGlensat™ enh ae. 

“It ie @ likely story,’ sneered the beauty. 
“ My lover’ Bas even adthitted*to me that you 
asked him, to you.” 

“ Oh; beliewe me, that is nob: true,” sobbed 
Mona. “I would never have dared to ask a great 
gentleman like Doctor-Forbes to take me out for 
s drive.” Lamsure that you misunderstood him, 
Mise LeClereq. He ig too noble to tell a false- 
hood, even if nis life depended upon it.” 

“It isnot Doctor Forbes, but you who are tell- 
ing # falsehood {” cried Miss LeClereq, fiercely, 
“T would not trust a person like yourself under 


oath.” 
Moua opened” bet to speak, then the 


lips 
thought of little Minna came to her, and the | mured 


sun tah ta sapien. ben, poate ere tee 
she were to eC C) 
werds back vonineted. , #3 

“I got you a piace ond of the city ; bat here 
you are back egain’ Uknow why you came, “It 
is but a cunning scheme on your part to throw 
yourself-in Doctor’ Forbes’ ‘way; girl, ~ But I'm 
going to prevent it.” 

This was the first intimation that Mona 
received: that Mies -LeClercq had a hand in the 
— of that plice for her” ia the country 

: * 


The beauty eaw that she bad made a mistake 
in admitting this sb once; but it was too late, the 
words had been uttered, 

“IL wahted te put you ‘beyond all possible 
chance of humilisting yourself. further,” she 
explained, “I supposed at heart you were 
honest.” 

“Tam, balleve me!” cried Mona, Le St 

Without noticing her retnark,*Mies“LeViercq 
wenton— © brine . 4 

“TI cannot/ feel thab you ‘are to be trusted; after 
all. YouwWave proved: yourself to be woworth 
of mer 3 in consequence, now hear- what 
am obliged te say to yous Unless you leave the 
city this very night I will cause your arrest on 
the charge of “thus maliciously ruiniog~ my 
dress, You ore poor; tow, could you defend 
yourself against this charge. The result would 
be you would be sent to prison, That will take 
you out of the city, I fancy.” 

“Oh, Mise LeCtertq, be merciful tome! Such 
a charge would ruin muy reputation for all of my 
after life, Iam indeed a poor girl, as you say, 
but all that @ poor girl has in this life is her 
reptitation {if that ig taken from her she has 
nothing left.” 

“You should have thought of that bsfore;” 
caid Grace LeClercq, unfeelingly. 

“I—T baven’t the nioney to g° auy where,” 
sobbed Mona, distractedly ; “and Minna, how 
could I take her away without knowiog of some 
piace to shelter har ?’* ~ — 

“T 800 disposed to be magnamimous with you,” 
sald. Grace, icily, .“I will make you a loan of 
Sve pounds. When you earn it you’ can retum 
the amount,” : 

Mona ehrank back, 

‘*T feél that this money of yours would burn 
my fiogers,”’ she said, 

“*T did not know before that beggars should be 
‘choosers,” retorted the hefress, 

“} am not a »”. eaid Mona in a low, 


steady voice, ‘ nor bave I ever been one! I now 
defy-you to do your worst, Mias TeClereq! The 


voice of au honest girl must eurely coun for 
something.” 

With this she turned. With ‘head as erec 
and step as as @ princess, she hurri 
from the boudoir. Grace LeClercq was furious 
with . She sprang to the door to call the 
girl back ; bat Mona, more fleet of foot than she, 
was nowhere to be seen. ; 

“The impudent creature!” she panted, “I 

keep my word with her, She shall pay 
‘dearly for crossing me in thie manner. I did not 
for a moment believe thatehe had such a temper ! 
She is as beautiful asa fsiry, No wonder that 
Dogtor Forbes fall despetarely in love with her, 
‘I must keep them apart at al! hazards,” 

In the meant Mona fairly flew from the 
house and along the streets, She had never 
before been out alone at that hour of the night, 
More than once she was accosted by some drunken 
rou€é, who leered at hor as she flitted past like a 
storm-driven swallow. By the time she reached 
her destination she found the house ali dark and 
silent, She ascended the steps, with a slaking 
heart, well. knowing how angry Maitame Maurica 
woul, be.at being awakened at thet hour of the 
night, This proved to be the case, Madame 
hersel’ opened the door, fairly bursiing with 


rage. ; 
| “This isa pretty time for you to put, in an 
appearance!” she exclaimed. ‘ Where have you 
been up to, this hour of the night? Don’t tell 
me that you were detained at the young gs be 
house where I sent you, for that story won't 
with me!” | 

* That is,juss what happened, Madame,” mur- 

Mona, piteously. She was about to tell 

‘her ali that had transpired, when tle next words 
on the woman’s lips held her spell-bound, 

“ Your little sister isso frightened aboub you 
that she is in a raging fever, A pretty time 
ou'll have now, to be sure. But you can? sba: 

‘here with a sick young one, I can tel! you that!” 

Mona waited to hear no more. She was up the 
stairs in a flash, burst open the door of the icy- 
little cold hall bedroom, and was kneeling by 


‘Minma’s conch. 
(To de continued.) 








LOVE OR RICHES? 
" + nr 
(Continued from page 8.) 


. “Do you really think Tam hard to please 7” 
he said. 

“No you are a dear, good fellow, and T am 
glad to think. you are to be Grace’s husband. 
You mits be very kind to her, for she has been 
sorely tried. Ob, Mr, Fletcher, it isn’t ali gold 
that glitters, and sometimés we poor women are 
not seen at our best. We ate petulant, exacting, 
and full of caprice ;. but, thank Heaven, our 
hearts are warm, andif men will only take the 
trouble to understand vs they may lead us with 
a silken thread instead of trying to crush ont our 
better impulses with an iron hand. Bat Iam 
moralising ; but, there, I have fits of that kind 
now and then, You ate I am a foolish little 
woman,” . 

* Foolish! No, Miss Kate, you could never be 
pthat; you ats, ia my eyes, perfect, T only wish 
jothers were like you,” he ésid, witha sigh, as 
he thought of Grace’s hardness and seeming want 
of affection, forgetting that the mere fact of her 
father being in bis power. made her euspect the 
purity of his motives in seeking her for his wife, 
and that he was open to her censure for alluding 
to his money transactions. with the nobility. 

* Fiacterer,”. sald. Kate, merrily, “you will 
make Grace jealous,” . 

“T wish Leould, little lady ; but, there, I won’t 
diecuss her, she fs to be my, wife,’’ and i 
his hat helef> her to sbroll about the park an 
ruminate-—a thing he was given to since he firat 
met the charming Kate, who was all flatter and 
excitement, for "a wedding-crees had arrived, 
and she was dying to see it; but her cousin bad 
no eaonlly to open the box, aud said, petu- 
t lan tly,— 








“You may do what you like with it, Kate.” 

* May I really #” 

‘© Yes, Miss Curiosity. I have a head-ache, 
and am going to lie down until the luncheon- 
bell.” ' 


Having received permission, Kate was not long 
in unpacking the costly robe, which was the 
handiwork of Worth, and a chef d'ceuvre. of its 
kind 


“Oh, oh [.” exclaimed Kate, 

Her eyes opened to their widest extent, and 
glistened with delight as she placed it in the 
best light, and caressed the magnificent brocade, 
an if it had been something that ¢ould under- 
stand her. 

Wouldn't I like to put ib on and see‘how I 
ebould look,’ she said, in a furtive whisper, 
airaid lest she might be overheard, ‘Grace sald 
I might do what [ liked, and it would be fun te 
surprise her io ft ; surely she would not be angry, 
Perhaps I had better not theugh.” 

But, like auvother Eve, she dallied with,, the 
temptation, and, exemplifying the adage “ to 
hevitate is to be lost,” actually pub on the soft 
white thing wifh sundry misgivings, but mixed 
with keen delight. ‘ 

* Don't I look a perfect bride?” and che raised 
the Brussels veil, and took a peep ab the sweet 
face it concealed, and added, archly:—- “Ah! 
you may laugh, you rogue; but they are only 
borrowed plumes, after all. You will never wear 
such things ; you will die an old maid if you 
don’t make haste and secure somebody, There's 
cousin Phil dying for you, but he is poor ; and 
that scamp of a Tom'keeps on bothering you, but 
you don’t like hima bit,’ and she shook her 
head merrily at her owh image, and then looked 
over her shoulder at her tralo, aud strutted about 
the room like a peacock—vain of her appearance 
to a degree, ; 

“ Botheration |” she said, petulantly, making 
alittle moue at the glass, ‘I can’t ged a good 
view in this stupid mirror ; I'll steal down into 
the drawing-room. I can then see myself to 
perfection ; nobody is there; and Grace ia snooz: 
ing.” 

With her to think was to act, and forgetting 
that great events from small causes spring, atole 
into the Paradise she longed for, and revelled {a 
delight at the picture she saw, acting the part of 
bride to her own satisfaction, and, bringing s foot- 
stool, she wae practi-ing to kneel gracefully at an 
imaginary altar, ond rourmaripg audibly : 
“ There, that’s the correct atyle of thing,” when 
the door opened, and Fletcher entered nvieclessly, 
and taking in the beautiful picture at » glance 
his soul became-inflamed with one passionate de 
sire toclasp the lovely Kate to his heart, and 
speak of his growing love for her, forgetting pru- 
dence avd everything else in bis rash desire to 
taste the forbiddeu sweets of her dewy lips. 

“Mr... Fletcher, desist ; you will ruin me, if 
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you are caught. Are you mad!” she cried, as “Grace, you are a love!” eaid Kate, as she GRATEFUL._-COMFORTING, 
ahe strucgled to free horaelf from his grasp. hugged her, impulsively. “And now I will take 
No, sweet Kate; I have just recovered my | a peep at this, But, oh, how nicely it is ecentad. EPPS’ S COCOA 
reason, thank Heaven! I Jove rou, and have; It must be a love-letter,” and then ehe read 
done so unconacionsly from the very first hour | aloud the following :— BREAKFAST—SUPPER, 


we me,” 
* Oh, Mr, Fletcher,- r 
But the sentence was not finished, for standing 
behind them, in awful wrath, was ‘Lady Ashmore, 
face pale to the lips, ber eyes flashing the 
very impersonation of indignation, 
What is the meaning of this masquerade 
scene, Mr, Fletcher?” she said, with withering 
irovy ; and then turning to poor Kate, who was 





now as pale as the eatin she wore, with fright, 
exclaimed, 

Leave the room, Kate. I will talk to you 
presently,” 


Detaining the little trembling hond in bie 
with a firm grasp, he said, calmly, bud yet defi- 
antly,— 

“ Miss Kate Sefton wil! not leave the room, 
your ladychip, for what I have to say must be 
said in her presence, {he is blameless, and J en- 
tirely exouerate her, and beg her pardon and yours, 
But my feelings have undergone a change, thanke 
to your daughter's open coldness and contempt. 
I love this lady, and will make her the only re- 
paration I can by asking her to be my wife. Miss 
Ashmore has given her heart elsewhere, and I 
haow it; but I will have true love, or nothing at 

That is the meaning of this masquerade, 
Lady Ashmove ; I am tired of wooing a statue, 
aud give back liberty to your daughter, and 
claim my own. 

Tid s thunderbolt fallen at her feet she could 

vo been more alarmed, and in a quavering 

voice she said,— 
Mr. Fletcher, Lord Ashmore will see you 
ut this unpleasant affair. I am not ab'e to 
pe with it myself ; but as the guardian of my 
e L insist upon her goivg home at once, as I 
will not undertake the responsfbility of a girl 


who has acted in this shameful, underhand way.” 
Avd added ; “ You, sir, will find my husband ia 
the library.”” 

When her ladyship left he turned to Kate, 


who bung her head in very shame, and was cry- 
ing bitterly, and said, gently,— 
** Kate, don’t cry. 1 am happy, and will de- 
ote my life to you if you will let me. I shall 
ryn down to your home to-morrow and claim 
vour hand, Yes, sweet one, I bave met at last 
with a woman whom I can love, I am sorry 
that this unpleasantness has occurred, but it is 
better for all our sakes. Grace would never have 
been bappy with her parvenu hucband ; and tell 
me, Kate, will you despise my position |” 
Mr. Fletcher, I despise no one—you least of 


ail; but in thie house I can esy no more ; please 
do not press me,” 
“Heaven bless you, little darling!” he said, 


us he kissed her, ‘“ You will never have cause to 
regrot your words, I love my home, and with 
you as my wife I ehall be the happiest man in 
the world, and you shall educate me for the 
world of faahi on, won’t you, Kate?” 

© Twill try. But whatamI saying? I must 
go. Good-bye!” and she hurried out of the 

room with mixed feelings of sadness and joy, 
leaving him anything bub a pp for having 
brought about the changed state of affairs, 

Lord Ashmore was pleased to think that Grace 
was once more free, snd, instead of feeling that 
he was ruined, he, thanks to Fietcher’s generosity, 
found himeeli unembarrassed and in opulent cir- 
come stances once more, 

Nor dié poor, saucy Kate have any more vials 
of wrath poured on her devoted head ; for Grace, 
whoee face was now animated with joy, clasped 
oa lovingly to her heart and kissed her tenderly, 

rd whispered - 

“You are forgiven a thousand times, darling 
old coz ; yeu are happy, and so am I. ‘Look at 
this,” and she gave her a let! er, adding: “ you 
may read it, Miss Curfosity, only don’t appro 
priate il he writer as you did my wedding dress, 
which I make you s present of, for you will eoon 
wan it, you know. Don’t blush and look #0 in- 
noceut, I am glad you are to be Richard 
Fletcher's wife, for he deserves to be made 
happy.” 


“ Dear, Sweet Lovz, — 

“JT am dying to see you, for something 
tells me that you wish me to come, Hearts like 
ours, #9 full of love and tender devotion, cannot 
exist @part. I had a dream last night, and saw 
your face with oh! such an imploring look, as if 
you wished me to cave you from the pit which 
others have dug for you. Isball be at the old 
tryst in the twilight. Do be there end make me 
happy.— Your own loving Harry.” 


“Of course you won’t be there?” sald Kate, 
laughing. 

“JT won't tell you my secret, you sly boots, 
until you are safely married. You will 5 ve to 
me soon #” 

“Yes, Oh! I never thought of putting on a 
wedding dress in fun would lead to my finding a 
husband in earnest; but there, ali’s well that 
ends well, Grace, and now that I know I am for- 
given and that you still love me I feel so happy 
that I could have a good ery.” 

** Don’t, or you will spoil your pretty eyes, and 
then someone will ecold you. Good- bye ; 3; he is 
waiting to accompany you to the station.” 

Grace waved her handkerchief as the carriage 
drove off, and smiled at the lovers her sweetest. 

The sun's golden chariot sank slowly to rest in 
an effulgence of glory, and its tints died out gra- 
dually, and then came the soft gloaming ; and 
Grace, once more free, waited by the lake, with 
its wealth of water-lilies, for her true love to 
come and claim her once more as his very own. 

Suddenly strong arms clasped her, and her 
lips were pressed by Herry’s, who said,— 

“ My darling ! I loye you! Will you give up 
| all for my sake?” 

“ Yes, Harry ; I am yours, and yours only!” 

«'Toank Heaven, I am vot too late |” he cried, 
as he straiued her to his heart aad looked in her 
eyes, and readin them a!) he wished to know-—a 
love story told in the twilight, with the nig it- 
ingale’s trill sounding in their cars, and ali was 
calm and peace agaiv 

. a * * 


A double wedding took place in the late 


were the most lovely--Grace, in her snowy robes 
of satin wrought with pearls, or saucy Kate, in 
the memorable brocade and lace that had figured 
so prominently in briogifg about the present 
happy event. 

Suffice it to say, that both bridegrooms were 
satisfied with their choice, and thought them- 
selves the happiest of men, as they were after- 
werds to prove the trueat of friends. 

Fietcher and hia bride spent ‘heir honeymoon 
at Sunnydale Park, whilst Harry and Graco went 
abroad, 

On their return they visited the Fletchers. 
And later on little pattering feet came to bles: 
the double marriage ; and little Kate Chester 
and Richard Fletcher were destined from their 
cradles for each other. 

Grace, now a happy wife and mother, had no 
occasion to regret having listened to the old, old 
story told in the twilight. 


[THE END. | 
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Now and then one sees a face which has kept 
ita emiles pure aud undefiled. I is a woman's 
face which has trace of a great sorrow over it, till 
the smile breaks, Such « smile transfigures; 
such a smile, if the artful but knew it, is -the 
greatest weapon a face can have, 

Two persons wko have chosen each other out of 
all the species, with a design to be each other’s 
corafort and entertainment, have fn that action 
bound themselves to be good-humoured, affable 
discreet, forbearing, patient and joyful, with re- 
spect to each other's frailties and imperfections, to 
} the end of their lives, 





" By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws which 
govern the operations of Seg cog and nutrition, and by a 
careful application of the properties of weill-selected 
Cocoa, Mr. Epps has provided for our breakfast and supper 
a delicately flavoured beverage which may save us ay 
heavy doctors’ ills. It is by the Fodicioes use of sw 
articles of diet that a constitution may be gradually built 
Ww? ungi! strong enough to resist every tendency to 

e may escape many a fatal ourselves 
well foriified with pure, blood and a p nourished 
frame.”—Civil Service Gasette. 

Made simply with boiling water or milk. Sold only ir 
packets and 1 Ib ina, by labelled thus :-— 


JAMES EPPS & Co., 5 Reseenpecnts Chemists, 
Londo 


Makers of Epps’s Cocoaine “| “Cocoa Nib- Extract :--A 
thin beverage of full ee sr, with many beneficially taking 
he place of tea. by 


OTTEYS UNLABELLED STRONG PULLS 
Arve twice a4 ¢ coger Bg 
quickly and certainly relieve, superior to Beet 
end Pennyroyal. Trvadusbte women. 
Poat free for 14 arborist. fey 


Chemist, Burton-on-Trent. Please 








autumn at the village church of Rosevene, and | 
it would be difficult to sey which of the brides | 





TOOTH-ACHE 


CURED INSTANTLY i gt 


BUN i ER’S = matron nS revenied in = Wit 
Litu"a Gates : NERVINE 
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NERVINE. 


STOUT PERSONS *S<: 


autl-stou pile They itt 
permanently reduce Tha ae 
filnons flesh, in some ona AD os as 10 Tbe, mp ong ory 4 
aranteed perfectly harmless an an 
To) = box fay free from Dr. Vikcus, 47, ag Plaines, 
Hornsey, London. Mention this paper. 
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Monorrams.—Two-f ls., 

Letter, Is.6d. Your name in fui; ia. 4d. 
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Snouthed on Brass complete, with 
Box. ads, and Ink. Price of all: 
kinds free 


J. BERKLEY, LIVERY ST., BIRMINGHAM. 


The ONLY MEANS for 
DESTROYING HAIR ON THE FACE 


is by Aime BD Ross's ordi “Depilatory,’ Ss. 64,5 port, 
as. 9d, For strong hair, the Electric ene, 5 35s. ‘For thick Tr; 
the German Process, ads. andl Cauteristag L Liquid, 


sa beats Bie Bain 
crow’'s feet marks 


3 for 50 stamps. 
Nose Machine, for proasing the cartilage of the nov inte shape, and 





parcels sent free from observation. 
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WAFERS produce the 
12.086 aed complexion that 
the imagina could 





tion desire ; 
clear, fresh, free from blotch, 
blem: coarseness, 
freckles, or 
for 44. 6a. 3 
8. HARVEY, 5, Denman Btrect, 

vondon Bri 8.E. 

Use DR. MAOKENZIE'S ARSE NIGAL TOILET 


SOAP. 1s. per Tablet; unscented, 6d. per tablet. 
ABSOLUTELY HARMLESS’. Beware of the many imitations. 
Have Dr. Mackenzie's or none. 





LAME PEOPLE 
Nay walk perfectly straight by Piser’s Levis Boots. 
No ported gern er unsightly irons. Write for pam- 
whlet.—L. R. PINDT, Boot and Shoe Bareau, 56, Berners 
Street, Oxford Street, London. 





Show this to some Woman. 





I will send a valuable, instructive, and highly inter- 
esting book which every woman w: ould be glad to have. 
Contains impurtant and confidential advice, and tells - 
how to keep healthy and avoid the anxieties so eel 
ing to all. Sent free, securely sealed, for one ne stay 
cover postage. —Addrees, Professor RN. L . 
Carburton House, Carburton Street, London, W. 
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Bro * So r daugh in ‘ 
FACETLR. leesous 1” Jones; "Yen “Iashedoing pect | DOES YOUR HEAD ACHE? 


’ Cuantm Lovepar: * Um; ah! Er, er—er! 
r—!he! he—!” Jeweller (to his assistant) : 
‘‘ Brivg. that tray of engagement-rings here, 
Henry. 

MISTRESS : Bridget, what on earth are 
you doing with Me" the broken dishes on the 
shelf?” Bridget: “Shure, mum, ye towld me 
‘I was to replace fvery one I broke.” 

Oxp TormnctTon : “ How startling are statistics | 
We drank 70,600,009 gallens of w last year,” 
Mrs, T.: “ ourself, please, You 
know I never touched a of it!” 

ReTvRneD Houmpay-Maxen: “‘ This fs the last 
time I'll ever camp out.” The enthusiast: 
"Well, you shouldn’t camp out unless you can 
enjoy yourself without being comfortable.” 

Dora: “Men may not think so, but nowadays 
there are a great many girle who have no inten- 
tion of ever marrying.” George: “Oh, I know 
it. L’ve proposed to a dozen of them.” 

Sue: “I was a fool when I married you.” 
Ae: “ Aren’t you a fool still?” “No, m 
not.” “ Then you should be thankful to me for 
reforming you. 

Tax Sviror (bitterly): “You reject me 
Why, some monthe ago | consented to wait until 
you could learn to know me better.” The Girl: 
‘Yes; that’s where you made your mistake,” 

“I UNDERSTAND you stood for a whole hour 
in the doorway, last night, talking to the police- 
man, Biddy.” “Shure, you wouldn’t have me 
shtand there for an hour and sey nothin’, 
ma'am 3” 

“Is it true that your father bas made an 
assignment }” asked the agitated lover of his 
fiancée, “ All his vaet fortune is swept away,” 
she sighed; “but you are left, Algy.” ey 
should say I was left. Great Heavens 1” 

Husparp (handing his wife some money): 
‘There, dear, is ten pounds, and it has bothered 
me a little to get it for you ; I thivk I deserve a 
little applause,’ Wife: “Applause? You de- 
eerve anencore, my dear!” 

Kare; “ Carrie Was just as selfish as she could 
be last summer.” Maud: “In what way?” 
Kate: “ Why, there was only one man at the 
hotel, and she stayed engaged to him the whole 
summer,” 


"Tent this a perfect love of a hat?” eaid Mra. 
Spender. She stood before the mirror admiriog 
the effect. Mr, Spender looked up from his 
account-book and sighed, ‘It’s a dear little 
‘hat,” he agreed, 

SaLEsMAN: ‘This matches your sample per- 
fectly, madam,” Customer: “It certainiy does; 
it couldn’t be closer.” ‘How many yards do 
you wish{” “ Oh, not any yet. You eee this is 
the very first shop I’ve I’ve tried.” 

“Miss Byonzs uses French phrases in the 

most manner.” Belle: “ Does she i” 
Nell : “Yea, Indeed! Why, at breakfast yester- 
day, I asked her how she liked her eggs, aud she 
said they were very chick.” 

“‘T Am eo very fond of music,” said. Mice Kit- 
tish, ae she swung herself round on the piano- 
stool and faced her rich and surly old uncle, after 
thrumming away for half an hour fcr his enter- 
tainment. ‘fAb}” replied that ill-bred per- 
sonage, ‘* Why don’t you take lessons |” 

“T REALLY shall have to leave this hotel,” said 
the weary man to the proprietor. ‘There is a 
baby in the next room to mine, and he cries al 
night,” “ I don’bsee why you should complain,’* 
eaid the proprietor, “ His father and mother have 
him in the same room with them, and they 
haven’s said a word.” 

“Why is it you let Miss Billings eo severely 
alone? You have been devoted to nearly every 
other girl in the hotel, but Jou seem to have 
some sort of aversion to her.” The young mav 
in the blazer shook his head sadly. ‘* Nice gir!,”’ 


he said,: » “but she won't do at all.” ‘But 
why “not?” “She's too big.” “Too big! 
How!" "She won't fit my stock eugagement 


ring,.and I can’t afford to keep two thie year.” 


" \ 
ithe $sascistiticunacits > wit. 


ee Cee er) eer 





with it?” “ Doing much! Well, the furniture 
removal contractors are. In fact, if she keeps 
on for another month we shall have the street to 
ourselyes,” 


Mrs. Tatkmore;: “Js your husband fond of 
children, Mrs, Greene!” Mrs, Greene: ‘‘Oh! 
he dotes on them. Why, he cannot bear to hear 
them cry ; and s0, when one of them is freiful, 
he always goee out, I really believe it would 
break his heart to hear Johnny or Jennie cry for 
an hour or more, as they sometimes do,” 


Durie the late water famine {u the East end 
of London a small boy informed his mother that 
he wanted to a his hands. “ Very well, 
dear ; you will find some warm water in the large 
kettle, but don’t take too much.” Quiet inter- 
val, and perenne of small boy, “ All right, 
ma ; I’ve washed my hands, and when I'd finished 
with the water I put it back Into the kettle |” 


An eminent queen’s counsel ouce gave the 
following recommendation to a gentlemau who 
propored to swear an affidavid after having 
already sworn an offidavit in exactly a con- 
trary sense in the course of the nit, ‘' Never,” 
remarked the queen’s counsel, ‘swear an affi- 


davit when your previous affidavit to the con-'' 


trary effect is in possession of the court. Be- 
cause, my young friend,” he added, “ that would 
be lying.” 

Wry : 
ing over your 
Fiancé (delighted) : 
“Ab, what glory! 


“The other day I found mother cry- 
book of poems.” His Sister's 


What fame awaits me! A 


“Oh | is that eo?” (Aside): | 








man who can bring tears to the eyes of such a | 


flint-hearted woman is certainly great and no 
mistake.” (To Willy): “ She was really weep 
ing, Willy?” Willy: “ Yes; she said it nearly 
broke her heart to think that a daughter of here 


was going to marry a fellow who would write | 


such rot as that.” 


“KAPUTINE”’ cures instantly. 


Enclose stamped addiessed envelope to ‘' K.,”” 
Kapotine, Lrp., HvppensFixiD, for free samples 
with name of nearest agent, 


TOBACCONISTS COMMENCING, 

fee Das. Guide and Catalogue (259 pay 6a. 
& Jigar Stores, from £20 

Tonacsomare’ OUTFITTING 0o., 186, ‘a 


Road, London. (Over & year’ * reputation. } 
, Sirens. 








TO LADIES. 
HEALTHY, WEALTHY & WISE. 


An in teresting little COPYRIGHT TREATISE, which 
should be careciully read by every English Wife. Sent 
FREB on receipt of a stamped addressed envelope. 
—Apply M.D., 217, Graham Road, London, N.E. Please 
name E aper 
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} One Lozenge alone relioves. 
Wl] Sold everywhere, Ting 1344. each. 
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MAYPOLE SOAP D yee any SOLD EVERYWHERE { 


THE MAYPOLE SOAP SYNDICATE, LIMITED, 98, HIGH HOLBORN, LONDON, W.C. 
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SOCIETY. ‘STATISTICS, . MISCELLANEOUS. 
Tux pipe smoked by the new Shab of Persiaon| Tarts new novels on au average are fseued| A Bercian inventor has an immense 
state et ys te is set Y ith diamonds, rubies, and | dafly by London publishers. lamp, euch as has Lab sot! f oot besn before, 
emeralds of the costliest kind, and is stated to} Tye human brain, according to Cuvier, ts The lamp is composed of 3,000 


be worth ae much as £80,000 sterling, 

Prinogss Beatrice is the greatést photograph 
collector in England. She has eight hundred 
photographs placed aboub her various rooms, 
while ehe has thousands safely stored away. She 
has bean an assiduous collector of photographs 
ever since she was 4 little child, 

Primposs and biack is the colour of the cart 
which was built . expreasiy. .to . instructions 
ceceived from Appleton Hall for a wedding- 
present to Princess Charles of Deumark from the 
inhabitants of Southampton, 

Paincesses MARGARET aND Viotorts of Con- 
naught were invited to remain with the Queen 
during the absence of their pareats, ~ Princess 


Margaret was quite the bonniest girl in ™the’ 


Quaeen’s Royal circle, and looked quite a young 
woman, though she is not yeb fifteen. Before 
feaviog Balmoral the Empress of Russia presented 
the two Princesses with some beautiful furs for 
winter, and two sealekin caps to wear when out 
riding their bicycles. Both Princesses can speak 
the Russian language a little, which quite pleased 
the Tsar. 

Tree is in prospect the wedding of Princess 
Marie of Greece, the Princess ‘of Wales’s niece, 
and the Grand Duke George of Ruasia, to which 
ihe Tear and Tsaritzs have invited the Prince 
and Princers of Wales, Moreover, the betrothal 
of Prince Christian of Denmark'to the Princess 
Pauline of Wurtemberg, niece of the’ Duchess of 
Albany, is practically settled,’ and if is also 
orobable that one of Princess Charles of Den- 
mark’s bridesmaids, bor cousin, Princess Inge- 
borg? will-aleo be presently betrethed to the 
Hereditary Prince of Wied, =~ 

Ty is probable that the King and Queen of 
Denmark will be in England for three weeks 
during November, before returning “to .Copen- 
hagen for the winter, in which case they are to 
apend a fortnight at Sandringham with the 
Peince and Princess of Wales, and will pay & 
brief visit to the Queen at Windsor Caatle, 
King Christian and Queen Louise paid their last 
viait to England in July, 1893, when they came 
over for the wedding of the Duke and Dachess of 
York, 

Tax Prince and Princees of Wales are to settle 
at Sandringham for the winter at the. beginning 
of this month, and the first set of guests will be 
invited there from Saturday November 76b, till 
Tuesday the 10c.h, aud the first shooting party 
from Monday the 9ch till Saterday the 14th. 
Sheotiog is to begin on Tuesday the 19th, There 
will be another set of Saturday-to-Monday guests 
ai {Sandringham from November 14th to the 
iGth. The second shoot is to take place during 
the first four days in December. 


SANDRINGHAM will be very gay this winter. It 
is reported that there may be, in honour of Prince 
and Princess Charles of Denmark's marriage, a 
revival of the bali that was an annual institution 
at the Prince of Wales’s Norfolk residence until 
the death of the Duke of* Clarence, The Duke 
and Duchess of York will be in residenc: for the 
whole winter at York Cottage; as usual, the 
Duke snd Duchess of Fife will be at Castle 
Rising, and Pcince and Princess Charles of Den 
mark ab Appleton House, and to make the family 
party complete, the Princess of Wales, to her 
great delight, will presently entertain her father 
and mother, the aged King and Queen of Den- 
mark, and her favourite brother, the King of 
Greece. The Duke and Duchess of Teck will 


also visit York Cottage, so that there wil! be an | 


unusual amount of gsiety in what may be liter- 
ally called the Royal village. 

Lorp Savissury has been pleased to accept 
from the Mayor of Dover s medal strack in 
commemoration of the duaugural dinner given to 
the Duke of Wellington on his becoming Lord 
Warden. of the Cinque Ports. The noble lord 
saya he shall greatly value the interesting relic 
of his predecessor Ia the office of the Wardenship. 





one-twenty-eighth part of the body; that of 
the horse but one-four-hundredth part. 

Tae eurface of the sea is ostimated at 
150,000,000 square railes, taking the whole 
surface of the globe at 197,000,000, and its 
greatest depth fs about 7 miles, The Pacific 
Ocean covers 78,000,000 square miles; the 
Atlantic 25,000,000 ; the Mediterranean 1,000,000. 

Oxy 906 persons in 1,000,000, according 
to a medical authority, die from old age, while 
1,200 suécumb to gout, 18,400 to measies, 
27,000 to apoplexy, 7,000 to erysipelas, 7 500 
to consumption, 46,000 to scarlet fever, 25,000 


to whooping-congh, 29,000 to typhoid and ty-! 


phus, aud 7,000 to rheumatism, The averages 
vary according to the locality, but these are 
considered pretty accurate as regards the popu- 
lation of the globe as a whoie, 





GEMS. 


No good man can ever be happy. when he is 
unfit for the career of simple and commonplace 
duty. . 

A tire of real virtue, of nobleness, of true 
greatness, is nob an accident. It comes, if it 
comes at all, from lofty azpirations, from incor- 
ruptible motives, long cherished and held sacred 
as life itself. 

Tre mind is, never right but. when at peace 
with iteelf ; the soul is in heaven even while it is 
in the flesh, if it be purged of {ts natural cor- 
ruptions and taken up with divine thoughts and 
contem plations, 

Harenszss is not a privilege, but aduty—not a 
mere outward good that may perhaps come to us, 
bub an inward possession which we are bound to 
attain. When weremember thecontagious charac- 
ter of happiness, the strength, courage and ho 
it excites by its very presence, and the power. for 
good it exerts in every direction, we cannot doubt 
our obligation to attain as much of it as api 
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HOUSEHOLD TREASURES. 


Parsyte Cakgs,— Mesh cold boiled paranips 
and form into smill cakes, dip into beaten egg 
and breadcrumbs, season to taste with salt and 
pepper, aud fry to a light brown, Serve hot, 
Salsify, potatoes, tarvips, aud carrots are equally 
nice served in this way, aud if the quantity of the 
vegetable is insnfficient, add finely grated bread- 
crumbs, mix weil, and seasou thoroughly: 

Rick Mourrins —Mix together in a sieve, and 
then rub through it one pint of flour, one table- 
spoonful of eugar, two teaspoonfule of baking 
powder, and a level teaspoonful of salt. With 
the hand? rub a generous tablespoonful of butter 
into this mixture, Beat two eggs till light, and 
add half a pint of milk to them; then stir this 
mixture into the one firat made, and beat very 
light, When the batter is smooth, add a cup of 
cold cooked rice, and beat thoroughly, Bake 
in buttered muffio pans ina rather quick oven, 

Castte Popprxas,—Three eggs, six ounces of 
butter, six outeas sugar, six ounces flour, a little 
flavouring, half-teaspoonful baking powder. 
Put butter and sugar in « basin, and beat with 
aspoon till like cream; then drop in the yolks 
of the eggs and beab them; them the flour and 
baking powder, last the whites stiffly beaten up, 
and the fisvouring. ‘Batter small moulds 
(d’Ariole moulds they sre called), three-quarte:s 
fill them, and put them in’ the oven te bake about 
80 minutes or so; turn out and serve with 
sweet sauce “or fruit sauce, 





Psat 33 It is six 
feet high, and measures thres ten inches in 
diameter. Ib is fed with lard oil, and the con- 
sumption is very small, ite light being #0 power- 
ful that one may read by it ata distance of 600 


feet, 

Taree is a stringent law in Japan that, when 
one camphor uted cut down, che 
planted fa its place, "The tree fi hatdy and long. 


lived, attaining to an enormous size. It 
covered with a small leaf of a pve dark green 
colour, The sead or bertied’ ‘iw ‘clusters, 
resembling the black currant in size and appear- 
ance, And the wood oe for every pur- 
pose, from cabioet-miaking to shipbuilding. 

Tatt men live begy: than ehort ones. Women 
have more chances of life in their favoar previous 
to fifty years of age than then have, but fewer 


| afterwards. The number of marrisges iy in the 


proportion of 76 to 1,000- a tan ‘ "Bhose 
borp in the spring are gen & tore robust 
constitution than oh peop Fave are more 
frequent by night than by day; also: deaths. 
Tae number of men capable of bearing arms is 
calculated at one-fourth of the population. 


Srvawarine cables are usually imbedded in the 
slimy bottom of the ocean, but at certain ‘points 
they hang like wire bridgés over deep submarine 
valleys, so that whales and other large inhabitants 
of the o¢ean’ often’ become dangerous tothe cable. 
Occasionally it fs the ‘cable that’ becomes 
dangerous to the whales, ss recent)y shown in an 
accident: to the Western Brazilian cable, where 
whale became entangled in’ tlie cable aad was 
killed. whrot op , 

Sneery because our are on the aides of 
our heads ft does’ nob Sanity that the hearing 
apparatus of other creatures may uot be located 
in different piaces, widely separated from those 
which we usually associate with the organs of 
hearing. The graseboppers and‘ crickets, for 
illustration, have their ears, or more properly, 
auricular openings, aituated in the leg ata spo 
about balf way between the ankle the kuee. 
Examine a specimen of either | of: the’ 
mentioned, usiog’a microscope for that 
and it will be found that there fs a bright, y 
spot, oval fo form, on the tibia of each leg. For 
many years the naturalists were of the. opinion 
that the spots in question were in some 
connected with the uuharmonious, music. 
which auch insects always carry about with them. 
This opinfon was aloost universal pre pee 
the last/few years, when the opinfon 
confirmed that these spote are in reality the eara 
of the insects, pony 

Tas rivers of Gaigua are:so. surcharged with 
alluvial we vo ry Mee fifty miles from ror pane 
is dark and turbid, the aliuyial settles an 
the mud banks are pers, eh gt pr ry 
moves forward, ever reclaiming the new. fore- 
shore and wagi 
Now and agaio fa times of gale the 
up the matted roots and make a great in 
the natural faacines ; bat, though there be 
isolated defeats, the general tendency fs that of 
victory for the land, have the mud flats 

or 
or 
vy 


é 


Thus 

been formed, the deposit a hundred 
more in thickness—a wond 

the sugar-cane, a poor fo 


buildings, but a perfect. buffer during selemolo- 
gical disturbances. oud the sand-reefs come 
the formations of | ary and metamorphic 


rocks, granitic rocks, and ranges “of saadstone 
mountains, rising by terraces 4nto an elevated 
tableland or savanna. Where the mud flate end 
the great belts of forest begin, s 
one hundred and fifty miles or more. 
forming towering walls of : 

along the great waterways, | The river 
ia on the grand ‘scale 
America. . The country, in fact, is cut. 
innumerable islets grouped about the 
tie largest streams, the Essequibo, the 
‘the Berbice and the Coreatyn. 


Hit Be 
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NOTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS. aterketee 


the shells well in cald water; place 


, lay them ou the deep 
hays wer tek the shell ‘ia 


i" rete wel pe Remove the ont shell tarefully and serve 
iter, pepper, 
Herry.—The tiarriage is valid, , Eiia.—There oughts to he no trouble in making-a° 
. ‘ j man understand that his attentions are-not 
Cuantie.—Australie ds Austrelasta. ve Unless there are reasons for tolerating bis 
Euma.—The fern is indicative of fageination. ry a, © why not leave the room or find some caumuiiion 
whenever he makes his appearance. 


R J.—You should ‘losé ho time in yemoving{t 


Sinvia.—Ivy meaiis \delity, and white heathor love. 
x EB. B.—Your ,question is. 5 a State it more 
fally, meuc gr ieee 4 

iti ptm highest mountain 4 Ip, Waien Wpetnans 

“suaver.—A deatie vention give mostoe to Teare | 
atany time.. 






Exqaarn.— We think you are too. young to marry, ei exe me & Piven.—1. We nover heard ot 


Ten.—At any naturilliit’s or bird sbufing shop. Bavcaxe —Bol ape sized potatoss in salted 


Aawrs.—We can Precemmend you to advertise. eaide Wipoel. 


cooked, mash them, and set 
then aad three well-beaten eggs, a quart 


“and enough flour, to make.a pancake batter. 


“d ou a well greased griddle, and serve very 


matter in the ‘pores of the skin. 
r-continued bathing of the face in warn 
ly soften the skin so thet they may be 


out. . “Then the same sort of bathing w 1 prevent 


pr bu paket . an to what you ages sa “heady | 
- our wages are quarterly, oy are payable their jackets, when a 
on the woual quarter dayr, . 5 rn tear og 3. On the 


Ammmpcriarie, fe, Ho, eemctans. ot. tee man} OSES TE 
eur)» ~ ia iain 


CE es 


hig Oe we - 


pe aie ud ie a thin aisles of | ‘% ‘ 


tt 


ot 





om wish to be strictly 
Kat that they da so.) 6. 
4 and their fathers in addl 


i 


4 owirak 18 LOYEL 


€ 


Waste not sc a a on 


Sit, tetas al Sas AS.” Gea Ren ts aa, 
vf Bey, tse & aaa as hy): ee : 













Hoge a Vinegar aha dot be a sting 
)Uge ac bes 
es G planing von ware 





's'lawa disprove 


angel s which thou callest Love. 











fain would, en 


’ Forw 
z* Disown thens allit is not love 


ag ; eee come tee 












sseeraiie 













. 
23 


ier cote eee 
bas it ever been varnished? Wem 
lars before orc 


= sir 4 


f 
&) tamer 









a caset gate stil 





to rt at pablio 
eruaPacate sh sell ponscam, not 


Sedhesd Sent waetase nk oS it aetence 
i | Bl gen 


commencing another ;) 
Wore sentenee which beh. mak. ~ Dtaoowss 


) de liedulieons. Waa asad “es Vegetable 4 
should be served allowing each member of the 






salt, poppar,oil.or vinegar, 
Great are should We taben 


Y. o Accleas inc seein’ fer the supposition 
that the 46 have been sucked by tho the sky by 


As you\no doubt know, are great 
dewn to the and by 





>See 
fies ace eee ore | 
y aya. 

with plokl4, then ito. a round bind it with . 
{pe t the yt ato warm “urs 








95 
Neowtxorep.—This may be pas but it is better to we 
apparently sort 9 rer ore be hgmar: the ts 
freo of manner 


there are exceptions to all Paley bat the the p cig ie in 
oy 5 Who respects herself will make others po Foard 
her, and will bo much more likely te make an ‘eligible 
match " than the,‘ fast young lady," whatever may be 
her attractions, 


Poncu,--Rub .« quarter of a pound of jump, sugar 
Over one large lemon until with the lumpe 
abeorb no more jutce frém the yellow part of the o ob. 
Put the sugar inte your punch bowl, add the strai 
uloo.of the lemon, and nix well together. Pour over 
tnis three pints of boiling water, stirring well to melt 
anid ‘mix the sugar, Then add half a pint of rom and 
balf a pivt of bravdy, and half a teaspoonful of finely- 
grated natmeg, Again mix, and servA 

S8oortr.-~To one and a half cupfuls of thick butter- 
milk add heaping teaspoonful oi dissolved soda, two 
Wwell-beaten eggs, one tablespoonful .{ thick cream, or 


the same amount of melted butter, a large Smarell 0 Nel 


white sugar, and a teaspoonful of salt; stir inte th 
flour one teaspoonful of vream of tartur and mix, laine 
Wien dough pliable, just so it wii not atick to ‘he board 
hen rolled out Out the cakes with a round cake 
and with a thimble cut out a @ in the centre. 
Drop meg hot lard that has been slightly salted. 


INTERFERIKG Panrot.—The utmost that can be done 
is'to give him something else to think about ; ovcasion- 
ally this ia managed by introducing a comp: antt m, but 
this ip always difficult, and success ia never certain ; 
sometimes the bird is fitted with a broad tin collar to 
t bim reaching his feathers, but that does uot 


. preven 
get rid of bis desire to do so; the most dnecessful of all 


[ary te turn the bird loese inan empty room ovn- 
ing things such as bits of stick he can gnaw st; 

wen te ‘your ability to do that, speek ix him frequently, 
take up bis attention. 


a Onp Reaper.—Some fruit that {fs quite sound. 
currants in bunches, grapes, atrawberrive, &e. ; 
pound fine sifted sugar, one white of egg ; apus the sugar 
Ob &® paper near the fire or on the top of the stove to 
get quite ot, without meHing it in the very least; put 
white of egg on a plate with one tabl onful of cold 
water, best it till it is quite mixed ; dip fruitin thie, 
end shake off all auperfiucus moisture ; drop it in 
athong tougar, and roll it about till quite covered ;-then 
= e near the tire for the rosting to dry and: 
oem quite hard; serve ‘neatly with some leaves on 

aa: 


B. T.~—One breakfastoupfiit of flour, one os, Seine three- 
Aapereeit acd, woe dawers sooonhel tf us 
ie one nl of 
pd ry hae rtems byeakfact- copful of httawns pe 
the dry thing. im a bow; beat the egg and 
if, wid: thia in. ‘aac Auvr. 
she weixtase ® co meee 
& stredat from a spook ; pow ® 
and make ft hot ; fib a” bit’ of suc’ 
Tonnd spot, and on that pour a little mixture ; 
Popent ; the pancakes are turned over when yellow on 
one aide. | 


Yasxer Doopte —To make good chocolate candy cut 
mis smnall an pleat two squares of unsweetened chocolate, 
with three-quarters of a eupful of milk and three 
ule of pulverised sugar, and ket on the’ range v pti 
it parelag gonetiey a 
fal of butter. m you think it bas da 
“test by dropping « little into cold water; if a 
brie Mag, ae not allow it to cook until 1 -s 
se whe teaspoonful of vanilla extent, 
and pour in’ Se nataeteh githen As. acon. as. it ia me 
and before it quite cool, cut it inte squares the sine of 
caramels. 
ieost. ae. uarters pound of flour, quarter poynd 
sultana ral ia qenabuk yeena of butter, one tearpéob- 
ful cos ot haha = ‘ ounces ot root two ounces 
orange ° 6 g pow 
pill Put thé-fiow i. a basin, and rub the eee 
carefull ae. it. Mj once bat A rar tat ag “ > 
; the sugar, vhe orange it : 
er, and che essence of lemon, 
ali well parate tho yolks and whites of the es, 
puttin = in ® sroall basin and the whites on 
plate ; ota and mala Witte théte a bencagtal or 
milk, and Den ar re the Tae ae in a basjn, 





which should be wet like a stiff paste With a citan 
‘knife beat t tho oe of the ogge up very stifty, alia 
add@ thers last ofall,.mixing them gently im, then pour 


all into a ap cake. tla, ard beke an. hour 
and a half, but thin time depende on the heat of the 
ovon. This ig @ small cake, but you oan double er 
treble the Pmt * tho ingredicnts if pou, wih a 
larger one. 





Tea Loxpow Reaver can be sent to any # c) 
Gon this mek Three-haiipence Weekly ; or 
and Rightpence, 





“Ai Back Nomen, Pdats and Vorvmes are to print, 
and may be had of all Booksellers. 


nomial St See er snare te 


2 Pee INDEX vo Vou. LE VIT. ts Now mente} Paes Tee 
Penny. pout trea, Three-halipense. 


ft Au Lervers to ke ADDREMED 7. TRE Howroe oy 
Ter toupel Raapen, $44, Strand, W.G. 


We Shumot’ undertake fo return rejected mauz« 
ecripta. i 4 
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Ot eee 


As a ee ee 


Sr yc t ALS 


EE A tEAM NS Ble tes mle 


Pig tr ees 
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New Autumn Costumes and Jackets 


We have muc! pleasure in introducing to your notice our 


NEW AUTUMN GOODS. 


The, Costume, Model 100, is « acw fashionable Garment, made from our celebrated 
dale Cheviot Serge, in Navy, Grénat, Brown, Tan, Fawn, Myrtle Green, Grey, 
and ‘B ack 
prick 10O/G compere. 


Packed im strong leather-beard box and 
sent carriago paid for $d. extra. Larger sizes 
than 29 in, waist are —— 1s. 6d. extra for 
the costume, or 1s. extra if skirt only. 

The costume is well cut, well rey and 
beaut ifally finished, and consists of full wide 
skirt, very neat bodice, trimmed with braid, 
with full front and fashionable sleeves. The 
yoke and sleeves weil lined. 

When ordering please give waist and bust 
measure all round under arms, and length 
of skirt in front. Also say what colour re- 

quired, and give model No, 100. 


The Skirt of the above oe 6d. complete, 
Posta ange 6d. ex’ 


THE SACKET. 
NEW SHAPE, 
FOR AUTUMN AND WINTER WEAR, 


Made from Black \piral Curl Cloth, also in 
Black, Brown, and Tan Beaver Cloth. The 
Jacket is double- breasted with Velvet collar 
or Storm collar), New shaped sleeves and 
Gauntlet cuffs, inside seam well bound. 
Made and finished in a an perior manner 
throughout. 


PRICE ONLY 4122/6 COMPLETE. 








MODEL 100 

Packed in strong leather-board box, and sent carriago-paid for $d. extra. 

These ja kets are kept in stock, to fit any fgure from $2 to 40 in. bust. 
Larver sizes are made 8} jocenaly and are charged ls. 6d, extra. 





Patterns and Iustrations of our latest novaltioa sent post-froe on application 


SHAKESPEARE MANUFACTURING CO., LIMITED, 
(Dept. 16), 1, MILK STREET, MANCHESTER. 
“ATLAS” LOSK-SUlrgy 

ee eee 


Equal in size and quality to dot 
P.O. on ene month’s trial. 
(Please quote this Paper). 





any Machine. Works | by Hand 
or Treadle. 4 year 's’ guarantee. 
Balance can be 0 peid S/- Mowry, 
Cali or Write ~ seine eens oe 
Ste Leng ING MAC 














THEY WILL NOT 
ENTANGLE OR BREAK 
THE HAIR. 

Are effective and require 
no skill te use. 

12 Curlers in Box, Free 
by Post for 8 Stamps. 
Of all Hairdressers and Vanoy 
Dealers. Wholesale. 

R. Bs morgen & SONS, 

&t., W., and 
City ty Bae £0. Londen. 
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** Ne flaw in its :laim to be ABSOLUTELY PURE.” _ 
MEDICAL ANNUAL, 


FRY’S 


Pure Concentrated 


COcoA 


Awarded Highest 
Honours. anna! fH. 
Over 200 Gold Medals and A awarded te the Firm. 








Rorwick 
aking 
a Powder 





600,000 PACKAGES SOLD Werner. | WEEKLY. 














EPPER’S TONIC 


Promotes Ap 
CURES weer ee ae eRvous¢ cr 


‘SULPHOLINE =" 
i LOTION 





A BEAUTIFUL COMPLEXION. 


ERUPTIONS, PIMPLES 
ENTIRELY FADE AWAY. 








ORIGINAL AND 
ONLY GENUIND 


COUGHS, GOLDS, 
ASTHMA, BRONCHITIS, 
D* ‘J. COLLIS BROWNE’S CHLORODYNE is a liquid medicine 
which assuages PAIN Ps EVERY KIND, affords a cain, refreshing sleep, 
WITHOUT HEADACHE, and invigorates the nervous « syate m when exhausted, 


D*.. . COLLIS BROWNE'S CHLORODY NE.—Vice Chancellor Sit 
W. PAGE WOOD stated pu blicly in Court that Dr. J. COLITIS BROWNE was 


undoubtediy the INVENTOR of CHLORODYNE, that the waole story of the 
defendent Freeman was deliberately untrue, avd he regretted 4o say it had been: 
aworn to.—See The Timea, July 13th, 1864 
R. J. COLLIS BROWNE’S CHLORODYNE is the TRUE 
PALLIATIVE in NEURALGIA, GOUT, CANCER, TOOTHACHE, 


RHBUMATISM 


1 
} 
| 
| 
| 


J. COLLIS BROWNE’S 


CHLORODY NE 


iS THE GREAT SPECI#IC FOR 
PDIARRH@A, DYSENTERY, CHOLERA. 


GENERAL BOARD OF HEALTH, London, REPORT that it ACTS asa 


CHARM, one dose generally sufficient. 


Dr. GIBBON, Army Medical Staff, Caloutta, states :—“ TWO DOSES COMPLETELY 
CURED ME OF DIARREGA.” 
D»*: J. COLLIS BROWNE’S CHLORODYNE rapidiy cuts short 
all attacks of 
on SPASMS, COLIC 
PALPITATION, HYSTERIA. 


.—The IMMENSE SALE SALE of 
MPORTANT iT CAU cae UNSORUPULOUS IMITATIONS. Be 
dental to te Thats, TRADE MARK. Of.all Chemists. Mlb 2/9, & 4/6, Sole 
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